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All our Aﬀeflions wait on one Fus; ; 0 
Not he that cin, but he thay falls, meets Hamm. 
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Lord Viſcount GAGE. 
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„ N this Age, where, how 
e ſoever there are 
[| who have any real 

Claim, Pretenders to 
WIr are ſo numerous, 
Sood. Nature is not likely to a- 
bound: Thoſe Virtues which pier 
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the Errors they 


vi The DE DICGCATION. 
with ſo ſweet a Luſtre in the Poets 
Pen, amongſt which there are none 
of more general Service to Man- 
kind, than Tenderneſs and Com- 


* 


ri tor Fig of 
1er, are too often nd. 


in the Preſs: and when the Writers 
on theſe Glorious Themes {ſeem to 


be ſo little affected with em them- 
ſelves, it is not to be wonder d at 
that the Readers are ſo too. 


Bor if the Pots, at leaſt the 


Wou'd-be ones, debaſe, by a thou- 


ſand ſervile Practices, the Nobleſt 
Art into a Trade; the CRIT IRS 
alſo, of the ſame Degree of Merit, 
forget that, not to ridicule, but to 
improve the Judgment, and correct 

iſcover, is the Bu- 
ſineſs of their Profeſſion. And the 
Venom of Malice, thus directed, 
is of ſo ſpreading a Nature, that 


uhile the infectious Cloud riſes to 


& | leſſen, 


The DuzvicatioN vii 


leſſen, if not totally obſcure the 
erm of the moſt exalted Un- 
dertaking, it ſheds a baleful Infſu- 


ence allo on the meaneſt. Inſtead. 
of chat generous Emulation, which 
the Example of any Excellence 
ſhould inſpire, Envy and Hate 
purſue the Genius Skil d to ſoar; 
and cold Contempt, and . 
Scurn, check the weak" Aſpirers 
Flight; which, if indulg'd' by the 
warm Sun- nine of E com agement, | 
| Ak e 1955 2 deren 
ation. 8 N 


Tre for ths Radſow has the 
Nobleſt Performances ſtand in need 
of more than their own Merit to 
ſupport em; and the moſt cele- 
brated Authors, I mean of thoſe. 
whoſe Muſe is their Dependance, are 
oblig d to ſeek the Protection of 
enn an * 


* 


viii The DEepication. 
Bor how melancholy a Reflec- 
tion muſt this be, to a Perſon who 
has neither Merit to deſerve, nor 
Cool Turtune to obtain the Favour 
of a Patron Illuſtrious enough to 
diſappoint the Efforts of IIl- Na- 
ture? For my own. part, who, I 
confeſs, have little Pretences to the 
ane, and never had much Reaſon 
to rely on the latter; I ſufferd all 
that Apprehenſion could inflict, 
and found I wanted many more 
Arguments than the little Philoſo- 
phy I am Miſtreſs of could furniſh 
me with, to enable me to ſtem that 
Tide of Railery, which all of my 
Sex, unleſs they are very excellent: 
indeed, muſt expect, when once 
they exchange the Needle for the 


Quit 
IT was in this Condition, your 
Lordſhip's Piry found me; and by 


an 


The DED1CaTION. ix 


an Exceſs . of Goodneſs, taught 
me that thoſe very) Misfortunes 
which would bar the Gates of Fa- 


vour againſt. my Hopes, addreſs d 
to thoſe of a leſs elevated Mind, 
were Pleas ſufficient to introduce 
me here. 
TRAT exalted Sweetneſs of 
Diſpoſition, which is ſo eminent- 
ly conſpicuous in your Lordſhip's 
Character, renders you. as juſtly 
worthy the Lowe of Mankind, as 
your other Virtues are of their 
Admiration; and that graceful 
and obliging manner in which you 
confer Favours, are no leſs pleaſing 
to the Receiver than the Fayours 
themſelves. | N 


by 


I Am as entirely unable to offer 
any thing in * of the fol- 
lowing Scenes, as I am to expreſs, 
as I ought, my grateful Acknow- 

RE TT ledoments 


* The DE DIC AT ION. 
ledgments for your Permiſſion to 

throw em at your Feet, and al- 

lowing me the Opportunity of tel- 
ling you, that I am, with all imagi- 

nable Reſpect, OP ons 


* 


Your Lokpsnir's moſt Devoted, 


Moſt Humble, and moſt 


Obedient Servant, - 


Eliza Haywood. 


9 


G 
ee 


Advertiſement to the 
READER. 


0 attempt any thing in Vindication of 

the following Scenes, wou'd coſt me more 
lime than the Compoſing em took, me 
up : therefore I ſhall only ſay in my own Excuſe, 
that if the Play had been what I cou'd have call'd - 
myſelf the ſole Author of, or foretold the kind 
Reception it has met, I ſhould certainly have ta- 
ken more pains. And though it may appear like 
Vanity, I rake the liberty to add, it was in my 
power to have made jt much better than it 1s, both 
in the Sentiment and Expreſſion : But without 
a Proſpect of ſome Applauſe, I ſhou'd never ima- 
gine, if the Example of many Authors. did not 
convince me, that any meaner Views cou'd wing 
the Poet's Flight. 8 

This Tragedy was originally writ by Capt. 
Hurſt, and by him deliver'd to Mr. Rich, to be 
acted ſoon after the Opening of the New Houſe; 
but the Seaſon being a little too far elaps'd for 
the bringing it on then, and the Author ob- 
lig'd to leave the Kingdom, Mr. Rich became the 
Purchaſer of it, and the Winter following or- 
der'd it into Rehearſal: but found it ſo unfit for 
Repreſentation, that for a long time he laid _ | 

8 _ ; 


ele 
TY 


| ii eee 


all thoughts of making any thing of it, till laſt 
= January he gave me'the Hiſtory of bis Bargain, 
| and made me fome Propoſals concerning the new 
modelling it: but however I was prevail'd upon, 
I cannot ſay my Iuclination had much ſhare in my 
Conſent ; knowing well, that the Conſequence of 
altering a Maxzſcript, is to dare the. Tongue of 
Cenſure without the leaſt View of acquiring Re- 
putation. On reading, I found I had much more 
to do than 1 eapelied? ; ever ry Character I was ob- 
lig'd to find employment for, introduce one en- 
tirely new, without which it had been impoſſible 
ro have gueſs d at the Deſign of the Play; and 
in fine, change the Diction ſo wholly, that, excepring 
in the Parts of Alphonſo and Iſabella, there remains 
not rwenty Lines of the Original. 

After what J have ſaid, I hope nobody will 
believe the Pride I take in what J have done, in- 
duces me to give this particular Account; fince T 
have no other Reaſon for it, than to aſſure the 
Readers I ſhou'd have more conſulted their Sa- 


| 1 risfaction, if I con'd have thought the Scheme I 
11 was oblig'd to follow, was worthy of embeliſh- 
\ ing, or that the Ambition of pleaſing them wou'd 
have been imputed 6 | | 

Their 5 Humble Sermat a. 


{i xiii. J 
t 
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PROLOGUE: 


Spoken by Mr. Bonzns. 


O NG has it been the Clamour of the 
Age, 


aud Stage; 

But, (thank the Firefi 7 of our South-Sea 
| "Maſters! 

Faftion * quite oereuhelmd by worſe Dif- 
afters : 
Wr. bis, nor That, cam we a Grievance call 
For One great Diſcantent has ſwallow d all. © 
rt you expeti, how er the Stocks are low, 
No ts” 4.4 of Care Should _ rhe Muſes 


Tho Poet's hoes Times are nov ſo nice, 
Like Third and Fourth Subſcri Niete, bear 


1% Price. - 


The Bays, tis n with which theBards 
are cro 
Fhlourifh, tho flerceſ Lightni gs play a- 
roum 
Conſcious of This, our Author dares engage 
"Gainſt all the Hardjpi ps of this ftormy 


Age. 
The 


70 hat Party- Freuds have rent both State 


xiv P ROL OG UE. 


The guarded Muſe all other Rage defies, 
Saovewhat from your Diſpleaſure may ariſe :' 
Not but her Sex to Favour pleads ſomeRight,. 
A Female Pencil draws the Lines to-night. 
Ladies, tis your Cortcern to interpoſe, 
Who hurt a Woman, are your Sex's Fus; 
And, Sirs, conſider tis a Lover's Cauſe, © 
Sure, a Fair Captive ſome Compaſſion draws: 
Think Her the Muſe, and learn to pity then 
2 8 tg  Sufferings, from a WWomait's . 


EPILOGUE 
By AARON HiLL Eſq; 8 


NS from ſome Dream, a trembling Prophet ſtarts, 
And woetul Warnings to the World imparts : 

So I, broke hocſe, from a Seraglio Life, EL 

Wil! ſhow, what *cis to be a Turkiſh Wife! 

Soft !—let me whiſper !—ſhou'd ſome Husband hear, 

Tou d coſt our Pettiooat Dominion dear ! 

No Vifits there—no Plays—no Cards—no. Wooing ; 

Dull, downright Duty makes up all their doing. 

| VV : Jealous 


\ 


EPILOGUE. XV 
Jealous of genial Air, even that's deny d em 
And their grim Dears in Drauers and Mufflers hide em. 
Jo ſee us, there, theſe airy Hoops diſplay, 
They'd think, our Limbs, let looſe, won A run away. 
Well !—to ſay truth, — good Diſcipline does Wonders ! 
Husbands, in Furkiſh Climates, hear no Thunders. 
To Matrimonal Cuntract, meekly juſt, 
All Women, there, obey—becauſe they muſt. 
Silent, they fit, in paſſive Rows, all Day; | 
And muſing, croſs-legg*d, ſtitch ſtrange Thoughts away. 
Provoking Life !—ſtew'd up like Ponds of Fiſh, 
They feed, and fatten, for one Glutton*s Diſþ ! + 
Learn d in their Lord's vaſt Worth, they get by heart, 
How rich each is, in her five hundredth Part] 
But, when Night comes, how pure, how pious they] 
Who go to Bed—10 ſleep and riſe—to pray! 
Bleſt in full Chaſtity, and unbroke Slumber, 
They owe a ſpotleſs Purity to Number. 
Slow muſt five hundred Womens Virtue fall, 
Who have but one poor Man t undoe em all!! 
Like the warm Sun, he daily does appear; 
But his grand Round is made, ſcarce once a Lear! 
Dreadful Reflection !—Call they this a Wife > 
Tis an unwholeſom, dull, —unactive Life! 
O England! England ! did thy Damſels travel, 
And theſe dark Myſteries, of the Eaſt, unravel, 
How bleſt were Husbands in a chang d Condition 
No longer found to need their Wives Tuition! 


But theſe are Secrets, better hid, than thows A 
Cuſtom's our Friend and we'll e en hold our own. 
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Myſtapha, Grand Viſie. Nr. Cin. 
Oxmin, a Noble Turk. | Mr. Leigh. | 

Achmat, Aga of the Janixaries. Mr. Egleton. 
4055 A. e N 0 | Mr. Boheme. 
IIphonſo, a Spaniard of Quality. Mr. Nan. 

Pedro, his Friend. Mr. Digg. _. 


WOMEN. 


Irene, Daughter to the Sultan, 3 
I Wife to Muſtapha. a ; Vr Gerd 
araxa, a young Lady diſguis'd I 
I 1 10 3 & an 2 5 Mrs. Forreſter, 
abella, a beautiful Spariſ Lady, | 
taken Priſoner by the Turks. les Seymore, 


Guards, Eunuchs, and Mutec. 


SCE N E, Conſtantinople: 


THE 


FAIR CAPTIVE: 


TRAGEDY. 


aaa c e aA K 


Rr 1 
SCEN E, a Street before the Sergio, | 


Enter Alphonſo, Pedro, and Servants, 
Fr ER the Toils of a long dan- 


Alph. Sri 
ES a} erous Voyage, | 
ely, at laſt, we've reach'd 
: Conſtantinople : Gre 
And ſure, methinks, my bade, 
tis moſt hard, 
This Hemenh Clime, __ Earthly Paradiſe, 


his 


5 


152 like a Mier- pines in all her Plenty. 


. "OP" nen 


This Beauteous Miſtreſs of the Eafters World, 

Sou g drag the Chains of Arbitrary Power, e © 
of ber Pomp, the 
3 Senor and her bo 


5 


Ped. What wondrous Revolutions has "he 3 


And what Variety of Conquerors known? 


Wild furious Nations from the Fields of Thrace; 
The Hun, the Saracen, and dreadful Goth; | 
And laſt, this rugged, barbarous Scythian Crew, 5 
From Icy Rocks, from cold Rhipean Hills, 

From Mountains cloth'd with everlaſting Snow, 


Like ravenous Beafts of Prey, come ruſhing down, 


'To change their Climate for a warmer Sun, 


And fix the Standard of their ſtroling Prophet. 
Greece, Who to all the” World around her taught 


Ingenious Arts, Morality, and Arms, 


Now quite forgers, herſelf the Uſe of Letters; 


And al involv'd in Clouds. of Ignorance, 


Sits mournſul, brooding o'er her learned Ruins; 
Her tuneful Streams are loſt, her Fountains ſilent. 
But, Brave Alphonſo, let us turn our Eyes 


From this ungrateful Proſpect, and reſume 
A worthier Cauſe: Yes, Sir, the Cauſe which 


| 


brought you - 
Hither, to redeem your Captive Miſtreſs. 5 
Alph. Yes, Friend, I hope to find no Obſtacle ;, 


Tue Gold good ſtore to glut theſe fierce Barbarians, 


And muſt, and will obtain my 1fabel/a, 
'T hat lovely Maid, that Ri” that heavenly Fair! 
'The bri hel Soul that ever was infus'd 
Into an 's Frame: I tell thee, Pedro, 


Not 


"= | 


45 


Not all the balmy odoriferous Breezes, 


Fan'd OR. ven blooming Groves, when Eater 


With 1 Sighs, faults abs Air, 

Are halt ſo ſweet, ſo ſoft as fabelia : 

Her ſmalleſt Charm, to me, is of more worth 

Than the whole Bulk of this extended Empire: - 
Ped. Too well they know the Value of theirPrize; 

Or, for the Ruvſom which her Friends propos'd, 

She had, e er this, been render'd to your Arms. 


Alph. Oh! thou haſt rouz d a Thought N 


ſhocks my Soul; | 
My ſtifled Jean e now blaze afreſh, 
And ſhoot their burning Arrows thro ah Vein. 
Wild and untaught, as is this Savage Race, 
'They yet have yes; and Beauty, ſuch as hers, 
Muſt aſe Deſire: And what may not Deſire, - 
When arm'd with Power, obtain, or force? Honour, 
How vainly have I ſought, how.dearly bought thee, 
= while my Country's Caule employ'd —— Arm, 
My I ſabella s loſt ? How ſhou'd I curſe 
Thoſe Wounds I thought my Glory while I felt em, 
Since they detain'd me from the Calls of Love? 
Oblig d to wait alingring Cure, who knows: * 
What dull Embaſſadors her F riends employ d? 
. trading Wretches, who ne er knew theWorth 
ought but Wealth; meer Haglers of the Market: 
—_ re Tack fit Men to treat for Iſabella ? 
Ped. My Lord, her Father gave them full Com- 
| miſſion 
To offer Sums immenſe to buy her Freedom 3 
Yer ſtill they made Pretences to detain her. 
Alph. A Lover wou'd not have been ſo put off 
Had I been here, if Interceſſion fail'd, | 
To Stratagem 1 ſhou'd have had recourſe 3 
And next, to Force. 


B 2 Ped. 


% 


. Fart Currie. © 


» 
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4 The FAIR CAP TIVE. 
Ped. Alas! what Hopes in Force, 
When the Seraglio Walls withhold her Hoon you,” | 
And Guards of Eunuchs watch her every Motion d 
Tis Policy alone can aid your Wiſhes: ' 
The Jeu who came aboard our Veſſel, pretends 
A vaſt Intelligence and Intereſt ; on him 
My Hopes are chiefly built. | 
Alpb. "Tis near the Hour 1 
In which he promis'd to return with News, 
_ ſee e. Ares: —_— I fee. 
ancing Joy dart from his gloo 
And ſpeak Succeſs, pn rr; 


| 5 Enter the Tok 
Now, my Mercury, 
Sits the Wind fair, or muſt we- look for Storms, 
E'er we can reach this happy Land of Love? 
Jew. Gold, which does all og; has diſpell'd | 
- the Clouds, A 5 | 
Which ſo long hover'd o'er your riſing Hopes, 11 
And a whole Heaven of Joy now breaks upon you: Y 
J have engag'd no meaner Friend than Haly, 
Chief of the Eunuch Train to ſerve your Wiſhes. 
But let us hence Some haughty Muſſelmen, 
Farneſt in Conference, approach this Es * 
Wie I'll tell you:more. ©" _ 
_ Alpb. My better Angel. (eee 


Enter @zmin aud Achmat. 


Ach. Yes, tis this Viſier governs all: The Sultan, 
Grown old in Power, now nods upon the Throne, 
And holds, with ſuch a ſlack and weaken'd Hand, 
The Reins of Empire, that I am amaz'd 

They drop not from him quite. One bears che 
| Name, 1 

But 


The, FAIR CarT IVI. 5 

But t'other has the Power; beſides, at laſt, | 
The Viſier's Marriage with the fair rene, 
Our Royal Maſter's Daughter, has drawn cloſe -* 
The Gordian Knot, that binds the pm to —_— 
He now ſeems fix d and firm. 0 i 

Ozm. Fix'd as he ſtands, 
The Head has form'd, a rio ſhall take 

im: 

You ſee I truſt thes; Achmaz, . | 

Ach.” Ozmin, you may. Ie - 
I have more Cauſe than you to hate the Vile 3) 4 
A luckleſs Brother's Ghoſt, yet unappeas d, 
Still cries aloud for Vengeance : Blood for Blood. 

Ozm. To indulge his own hot Paſſion for W 
He laid that Snare for her unhappy Lord, 


And urg'd the Sultan to that raſh Attempt 


On fierce. Lorain, that Thunderbolt of War; ; | 
Where your brave Brother did not only fal. 
But Thouſand faithful Muſulmen befide him, 
Were barbarouſly 'mangled at Vienna, 

I ſcape'd indeed, but there the Turkiſh Gn 
Was all trod down, never to riſe again. 
Vour Brother dead, the Villain gain'd his Ends 1 
Irene s Wiſhes dy'd not with her Lord: / 
He quickly wood, and won her to his pech 
But waded to her Bed thro Seas of Blood. | 

Ach. Revenge may ſleep, but never, never Ss 2 
Even while I Heck the darling Paſſion fires me, 
Informs me like a God: *tis rooted here, 

Glows in each Vein, and quickens every Pulſe. - 
Death's Icy Hand ſhall one day cloſe theſe E — | 
And every Thought may with my Being cea | 

Then, then perhaps ſhall I forgive the Viter: . 

But while Remembrance prompts this active Brain, 
I ſhall be {till moſt watchful for a Seaſon; - 
To pluck the high-rais'd Villain from his 5 


— 


7 ad 


| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
! 
1 


6 The rain C Garvin 


And make Bene mourn a u Lord. - 378 

_ Oxzm. Already ſhe repeats her ill-plac'd Love: 
Not all her == have the Charm to fix lim; 
Weary, and ſurfeited with her Embraces, 
He ſeeks new Joys i in a fair Chriſtian's Am 5 


A Captive Maid, ta'en in the Spariſh War. 


This I diſcover'd, and inform d her of; 


With artful Words inſtill'd the ſtealing Poiſon 


And now her haughty Soul with Jealouſy 
Swells ev'n to burſting ; by this means I RY 


| n win: "The Ke of Re- 
eee 
Ne'er 4 10 Sans) as whey cheir Points are e pt 


With Woman's Malice. 
Ach. Lou much amaze: me: LOX” 

Fame ſpeaks him fond, even to CO on ae 
Oꝛen. Oh! he diſſembles ev'n to 2 | 

And truſt me, Achmat, tis his Maſter Talent * 4 

Nature:has-form'd him all Hypocriſy ; 

His Words, his Voice, enn wear deep! De 

ceit e | 

Not one ee Motion e er beruys 

The Workings of his Soul, but always . 

What he'd be though 


t; not what he truly is. . 
Ach. Since ſuehi a Maſter in the Art r 


| ** what mange en was iy) new Flame 


veal d? 
Ozm. e bean, wich me, the Viſeer's deadly 
Foe, . 
And Brother i in Revenge, 70 chal be vold - 
The only now remaining Secret. You knew. 
Mirom,” the late Baſhaw of ere 
Ach. Moſt pertectly. Elan 
Om. You muſt remember coe, 
He died that fame curs'd Day, in mh 


This hateful Vier — with Fene. ** 
Ci, 


The Eaun)Ganmt vs | 7 3 


Ach. Ido. 
Ozm. After his Death, 3 Pn Babe 


Requir'd my ſudden Preſence at his Houſe; _ / þ 
Where, as I walk d in an adjacent Garden, 


I heard a Woman's Voice in loud Complaints: 
At firſt I took it for th Effects of Sorrow 
For a dear Father's Loſs, for ſoon I ſaw +. 


It was the Daughter of my good old Friend 3 a by 
But as I approach d more near, and heard diſtinctiy 
Some Words, which Deſperation made her utter, 


I found *rwas Rage, and diſappointed Love, 
Which caus'd her Griefs, not filial Piety. 
The Name of Muſtapha with Curſes mingled, 
And dreadful Imprecations on his Falſhood, | 


* 


Left me no room to doubt the Viſier 8 Guilt. 5 | | 7} 


Ach. Unhappy Maid !. 
Om. Soon as ſhe ſaw me, 


With diſtracted Motion ſhe wou'd have fled the 


Place, 


But firgic I Nope her, and with footking A. 


Prevail'd upon her, fince I had heard ſo much, , 


To unload on me her heavy Weight of Anguiſh 
And in the Sequel of the diſmal Tale, 

Confeſs'd the Viſier had betray'd her Honout, | 
Then baſely left her to repent tas Fondneſs, 

A ſudden Thought then riſing in my Brain, 

I vow'd to aſſiſt her in ſome juſt Revenge, 
Which Time ſhould ripen into Form: 

She readily embrac'd' the friendly Offer, 

And but a few Days paſt, e' er I found Means 
Jo introduce her into the Seraglio.; 


Where, in an Eunuch's Garb diſguis d, the now 


reſides. 


Ach. But what 1 noms this, to our r great De- 
O. 


ſign? 


| 

| 

| 
| 
7 
| 

| 

| 

| 
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Ozm. Oh! Achmat, tis of mighty co quence. 
She watches every Motion of Aa | 
And that ſame under-working Villain, Hah! 
And brings me true Intelligence of alt. 


Their Midnight Plottings, and their dark Deſigns * 


By her the weighty Secret i is diſcover'd, - 

By which J hope to ſink em both in Ruin; | 
But ſhe appears. Hail to the Star which . me 
Thro the wild Road of dark Uncertainty, | 
And points me out the way to F ame and Ven- 


. Daraxa. 


Nay, Rare not, Fair, nor let that noble Blood, 
Which warms thy Heart with more than manly 


Vigour, | 
Forſake it now, to paint thy bluſhing Cheeks. 


Achmat, the Janiſarles worthy Aga, 


Thy Father's Friend, and Partner in the Hate 

We jointly bear to the vile changing Viſier, 

=_ _ deſerve Daraxa's Confidence. 9h 
Much have I heard of noble me s 


2 hayyy | 


And oft have heard my Father ſ ſpeak his Praiſe; 


With Rhetorick ſuch as raptur'd Lovers uſe. 
Nor ſhou'd I bluſh, ds it were for Joy, 


'To find ſuch Virtue did befriend our Cauſe, 


If I, like him, for Virtue's ſake alone 
Became the Viſier's Foe ; but Oh! my Shame, 
My never-ending Shame, muſt be proclaim'd, 
And the ſame Breath which ſays, I hate the Viſier, 
Muſt alſo ſay, Nor can my Soul deny it; 
Had I not lov'd too well, IJ had not hated. 

Ach. Your gentle Sex, unurg'd by Injuries, 
Are foft and kind, as the deſcending Dew, 


Refreſhing where | it falls ; but Poiſon d once 
With 


— 
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With the inſgetious Air of Scorn or Falſhood, . . 


Your, very Nature changes to its contrary, .. / 
And kills the Stems, whoſe Roots it fed before. 
Dar. Unbred to Pol ticks, and little vers d 
I'th' Sophiſtry of Courts, or Stateſman 's Art, 
I ſhou'd not have believ'd the Viſier baſe, _ 
Had not his Wrongs to me unſeal'd my Eyes, - 
And taught me, he that ſo foully-cou'd N 
A Maid who lov'd him, might betray the Wand. 
Juſtice is Juſtice even to the meaneſt, . 
And thoſe who ſcruple not at petty ius 5 
To purchaſe petty Pleaſures, will, when greater 
Excite their Appetite, act Crimes roportion'd. | 
Ozm. True, my fair Oracle, of mark how ſwift 
This tow'ring Monſter climbs the ſteep Aſcent, 
Which leads to all his wild Ambition aims at: 
But one Step more, and he O erlooks the World: 
The Sultan's Life is all that now remains 
To lift him paſt the Reach of our Revenge. 
Ach. Eber he removes chat Bar, my Rage ſhall 
find him, | 
And plunge him from his Precipice of Crean, 
With Me Ruin, in the Deep. 
Dar. Our Holy Prophet a Care will pond the 
Sultan, 
And ſink his Foes in everlaſting Shame. 
But I forgot, Expreſſes are arriv'd, 
Which ſpeak, the Sultan has left Adrianople, 
And will with ſpeed return to the Seraglio. .. _ 
Ozm. We muſt not then be idle. it your 
TAI. 
To keep your Hane Rage ſtill warm: | 
'Their Faſt Complaints and Murmurs for their Pay, | 
Which this vile Viſier baſely has detain'd, 
In part will ſhow the Traytor. I'th* mean time 
I'II to the Princeſs, fire her jealous Soul 45 
* : = 


all 44 
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To move her Royal Father for Redreſy 
Dar, Some private Letters ſeem to pleaſe her 
ſtrangely; _ F 
While ſhe was reading, as I near her waited, 
I ſaw unuſual Joy ſpread o'er her Face: 
Perhaps to you ſhe will reveal their Purport. _ 
Ozm. I'll haſte and fathom it. Farewell, | Exit. 
Ach. Succeſs attend you. £ Exit. 
Dar. Farewell, ingenious Lords, | 
But have a care you are not caught yourſelves. 
Methinks I walk as in a Magick Circle, | 
Where ſeeing all, I am by all unſeen; _ 
Oh! that this Garb cou'd hide me from myſelf! 
That I indeed could be the thing I ſeem, - 
 Con'd root ont all the Tendemefs that's here, 
And nothing of my Sex retain, but Pride: 
Then I might take Revenge on this falſe Viſier, 
As ample as his Perjuries deſerve. IE 
Theſe Men, by their own Intereſt chiefly led, 
Won'd make my ſeeming Hate their Plea for Ruin; 
Yet Myuſtapha, Il guard thee from their Malice, 
Tho I will plague thee, torture thee ſeverely, 
Confound thy Peace, as thou haſt mine deſtroy 'd ;. 
But for thy Life, Fil watch with zealous Care, 
And ward off every Blow which threatens there. 
| Enter Alphonſo, Pedro, and Haly. 
Hal. Nay, worthy Chriſtian, Twenty Thouſand 
Is ſomethin too extravagant a Bounty : - 
However, Il endeayour to deferve-them; - 
Serve thee, tho with the Hazard' of my Head. _ 
What tho the Sultan, fir d with her Deſcription, ' 
Comes big with Wiſhes:to poſſeſs her Charms, 
And feaſt tuxuriant on her Virgin Beauties; 


— 


4 


* 
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Alp. Horror and Death! 

Hal. Nay, ſtart not, noble Chriſtian, 
E'en this impending Storm I will diſſolve. =_ 
This Night ſhall give your Miſtreſs to your Ams, 
And e er the Sultan reach Conftantineple, 
You may be palt his Power. 

* Thou Friend indeed;  Alpbonſo's Sols 


To f eo.” hisGratitude, but Deeds Thall —_— 9 
Hal. At Dead of Night repair to the Seraglio, 
Where in Diſguiſe a Slave of mine ſhall wait, 
And ſafely lead the lovely Captive to thee ; 
'Then thro a private Garden ſtrait conduct you 
To the Sea- ſide unſeen, and unſuſpected. 
Alp. Oh boundleſs Happiness! But waere 
Eunuch, 
Is there no Means e er that to ſee my Love? 
Juſt ſnatch a tranſient View to cheer my Soul, 
My longing Soul, which burns with fierce Impa- 


tience. 
Hal. This credulous Fool thall not be wholly 
cheated. laat. 


Even this, tho difficult, I will WTO 1 
Go dreſs thee in the Habit of a a Muſulman, 
And at yon gilded Gate attend my comi 
But, Chriſtian, as the advent*rous T ask I fer 6058 
Perhaps may bear ſome little face of Danger, = 
I hope thy Courage | 
Alp. Courage, in that Cauſe ! 
Tho every ſtep I trod on burning Irons, 
I'd paſs undaunted to behold that Fair-one. 
Hal. Haſte then, and wait the Bleſſing that at- 
tends thee. [Exit Haly. 
Ped. Alphonſo, "hare my Bluſhes, and forgive 
The fond Expoſtulations of a Friend ; 
| Conſider yet once more, reſtrain your Wiſhes : 
C 2 | Sure 
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Sure is your. Danger, your Succeſs uncertain. 
Alp. Ah Pedro! hadſt thou ever lov'd like me? 

Cou' d'ſt thou but think for what a Prize I venture, 
Or only feel but half what I endure ;* | 

Believe me, Friend, thou wou'dſt not talk thus 

_coldly? EE LW ru 
Is there a way to ſee my Iſabella! 8 

And ſhall I ſhun it for a Shew of Danger ! 
long, I burn to claſp the charming Maid! 

To preſs the melting Fair-One to my Breaſt! 

To hear her talk, and tell me all her Sorrows ! 

And ſooth her into Peace, with Sounds of Love. 

Ped. How vain is Reaſon, when oppos'd by 

Paſſion ! is . 

But if my Fears ſhould prove 
Alp. Away with Fears! 

I'Il liſten only to the Voice of Rapture ! 

I go to Iſabella! Bear, ye Winds, 5 
That Sound in gentle Whiſpers to her Ears! 
Tell her, her Lover comes to ſet her free, 

To caſe her Sufferings, and diſpel her Griefs. 


So, when deſpairing Ariadne lay, 

Expos'd, alone, to ſavage Beaſts a Prey; 
An am*rous God flew ſwiftly to her Aid, 
Fir'd with her Charms, and ſav'd the lovely Maid. 
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The Grand Viſier diſcovered on 4 
Couch, in a melancholy Poſture: 
Soft Muſick, which ended, he 
comes. f J. 
Muſ. MPT and inſignificant are Great- 

ren 

£53) Splendor and Wealth, Magnificence 
1 r 255 

That with falſe Brightneſs dazle Vulgar Eyes, 
And make the fawning Croud admire and tremble; 
If ſweet Tranquillity of Mind be wanting: 
And vain are all ſoft Blandiſhments to gain, 
Or ſooth the troubled Soul. A careleſs Swain 
Stow'd in a little Cottage, with Content, 

Is happier far than I: His lender Wealtn 
In bleating Flocks, and lowing Herds conſiſts: 
Him flowry Layns, and limpid Streams delight; 
Few are his Wiſhes, and his Joys are boundleſs : 
Sings all the Day, and ſweetly ſleeps all Night. 
I'm till a Slave to Love; that cruel Tyrant 
Palls every other Joy, and ſhades my Glory. 
Within this Burning Breaſt a Fever rages, 
Preys on my Heart, and fires my very Blood. 


But here a Torment comes, that all exceeds : 
Now 


994 £4. te” — ¶ —— i >. — 6 . 


14 The FAIR CarTiyE: 


No muſt I ſtrive to ſtifle what I feel, 
And act a Tenderneſs my Soul abhors, 


Enter Irene. 


"Howe How are you chang 'd of late, my Muſtapha ? 
Reſtleſs you ſeem, and fly from your Jrene ; 
A ſullen Care, a gloomy Melancholy 
Sits lowring on your Brow : This is not kind, 
Indeed it is not, to conceal from me, 
Your tender Confort, Partner'of your Bed, 


me” 


The Cauſe of this your. Diſcantedt and Wm. 
. \ My. Oh curſt Neceſſity of feigning Love! 


[Afide. 
Faireſt of Women! I have no Diſcontenr, J 
No ſawey Care that dares extend to thee : 


This toilſome Load of Buſineſs of the State 


Bears heavy on me, almoſt weighs me down ; 
And, but for thee, the Weight cou'd not be borne: 
Thy Starry Eyes, with bright unrival'd Luſtre, 
From, my. Joy joy 'd Breaſt diſpel. all anxious Cares. 
Lene. I'm ſatisfy d: Nor ſhall I N oo archer 
Yet you have oft Seele d me. Habela 
Has now obtain d Permiſſion to return | 
To Spain. Lou often promis *d that poor Maid + 
And me, long ſince; t obtain the Sultan's Will; 


hut never, never did it, Myſtapha. 


Mu. Unknown to me, who has been o officious 


Joo interpoſe? 


Lene. By Letters fil d with urgent Prayers, 
1 at laſt obtain'd this long-wiſh'd Grant. 
MMI. 8 on your meddling, ee | 


Irene. Vſhat ist thou fay'ſt > Thou enk 
N n n —_— Ab 


11. You've been too buſy, done vou know 
not what: 

She ſhall not yet go hence; nor is it proper; "oi 

We have moſt weighty Reaſons to detgin her. 


Irene. Now, now _ Villain breaks 1 all 


his Art. * 
Thoſe Reaſons are as * a8 they're 
So, when a hundred Chriſtian Slaves —— — 4 
For trifling Sums, and more for her was offer d 
Than might have bought a Princeſs Liberty; a 


let you had Reaſons then. 


My). I had. 
: Irene. Yes, yes, 
1 know thou had it, deceitful Viſier! ; 12 
But *tis no longer in thy power to ſtay her; 
All's done; the Order's fign'd : nor one Day more 


Shall ſhe remain in the Seraglio. 
_ Mi. Oh Torture! but I will not. thus be 
- © baffled.  [Afide 


Madam, forgive me, if T think your 8 $02 
TY this fair Chriſtian Maid PETRO ION Four Ftp 
ment: 

I can't Lie the Sultan has confarichdh 50 Se 
Or will not, when he hears what I 225 or. 1 {xt 
I ſhall detain her then, till he returkss - 1 
If then his Orders are: . 

Irene. His Orders now are poßtire; 
Nor ſhalt thou, Viſier, dare to diſobey "I 

Muſ. J will not diſobey them, but delay: 
Nor will my Royal Maſter be my Caution, 
When he ſhall 2 

Irene. I can contain no longer! 
What ſhall he know, thou moſt peak Man ? 
What can thy ſubtle working Wir invent. 
To skreen the Injuries thou doſt his Daughter > 
For I no more will feign an Ignorance or 
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Of that which i is too obvious to the World, 
'The wondering World, that ſtarts at thy Ingra- 


. titude.: 
Muſt. I muſt appeals this Tempeſ, Or *rwill © 
es i rack me. | | Afi ” 


What means freve? 
Irene. The Meaning is too plain, 
There needs no Oedipus to ſolve this Riddle. 
Had 'Jſabella's Charms been leſs attractive, 
She had not mourn d in vain for Liberty. 
Muſ. How eaſily the lurking ſmother d Flame 


Of Jealouſy, blazes in Womens Breaſts. 


Now, my Jrene, I ſhou d chide your Rage, ; x 
Were not the! Pain it gives yourſelf, too great 


For me to wiſh addition: But, my Fair! 


You cannot, ſure, in earneſt, wrong ſo much 
The Luſtre of your own unequall'd Beauties, 
To think the Heart, which once has felt their 
{ Boree, | 
Should ſtoop ſo low to prize ſuch little Percttoratas 
As Iſabella boaſts? [O ering to take her by the Hand. 
Irene. Away, falſe Man! | 

Irene is not to be caught 5 | 
By ſmooth-rongu'd Flattery, the Bait of Girls: 
I ſee the Villain thro the fawning Courtier, 
And as I _ will prove my juſt Reſentment. Th 


Enter Daraxa. 
Dar. Moſt ber Viſter ! Haly with Lmpatience 


Entreats an Audience at your own Apartment. 


[Muſtapha whiſpers, and Exit Daraxa.] 
Irene. Haly impatient at his own Apartment! 
By Heaven, I like not that ſly treacherous Eunuch ; | 


Some Miſchief is on foot. _— de. 


Muſt. Madam, I cannot ſtay 


To argue longer with you on this Theme ; : Dy 
| But 


| 


Tie gain Carrive. 17 


But * this cauſeleſs F ury is abated, a 
Shall gladly anſwer the Demands of Reaſon. (Exit. h 
Irene. Cool, cool — but, by the Alcoran, 


He ſhall not N t thus 
Rp Br Ozmin. 


0 A Tempeſt on thar Brow ! 7 
Then Heaven indeed is angry, and declares 
Offending Mortals muſt expect its Vene. 
rene. Met you the Viſier? 7: 

Ozm. I did; and on his Brow, x, 
Methought, I read forme Marks of Diſcontent- * 

Trene. Oh Ozmin! I can tell thee ſuch a Tale 

Will make thy honeſt Soul diſdain its Form, * | 

And wiſh to change it for ſome other Specie : ? 

No Beaſt ſo hateful, as the Monſter, Man! 

- Ozm.. He muſt be more than Monſter that cou 'd 
wrong, 

Even in a Thought, the bright Trene's Charms: 

But, Madam, ſay, what new Affronts are given; 

For, I preſume, none but a Husband's Power 
Wou'd dare, unaw d by yours, to rouze your 


Rage. | 

Irene. Curſe on the Day which gave that Power 
to Muſtapha: 25 | 

He has refus'd to obey the Sultan's Order, | 

And will, in ſpite of us, detain his Minion. 

Oxm. As I cou d wiſh: Propitious Fortune, 

Thanks! [Afide 

I grieve the Viſier ſhould be thus miſled; 

What tho he doats on Jſabelia's Beauties; 


85 What tho his Soul, with Tenderneſs unſſ peakable, 


Hangs on her; What tho he lives but in ev ſighr, 
Yer ſtill, methinks, his Gratitude to you, 


D Ang 


- 


IS The FAIR CAPTIVE. 


And Duty to the Sultan, ſhould outweigh 
All other Conſiderations. „ Ie 
Irene. No, Ozmin, no; „ 
The Traitor now begins to avow his Guilt; 
Shortly he'll dare to brave me with a Rival: 
But as my Injuries, my Revenge ſhall riſe, 
Tower o'er his Pride, and cruſh him into nothing, 
Ozm. I have been told, but cannot vouch the 
. 1 nee Sons 
That if ſhe'll be preyail'd upon to change 


Her Faith for ours, he will in publick wed her. 


Our Law allows Plurality of Wives, 
And he, perhaps, believes you may forget 
The Vow he made to marry none but you. 


? 


Vene. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, marry her: by Mecca's 


Sacred Shrine, 9775 
Should he but offer ſuch a Deed, he dies: _ 
Tho but one Soul inform'd the Race of Man, 
And that one Soul were his, they all ſhould periſh: 
Nay, could I read it even in his Wiſhes; ER 
But trace a Thought like that, I'd tear it out, 
Tho hid in the moſt dark Receſſes of his Heart! 


Ozm. Far be it from me to ſow the Seeds of 


Diſcord; 
I now repent me, I have ſaid fo much!: 
The World is apt to talk, and ſome will magnify, 
To mountainous Heights, the leaſt Appearances : 
He may not be fo guilty as they think ; 
At leaſt, I hope he is nor. 

Irene. Ozmin, no more: W 
ITiis thy own Honeſty which makes thee talk thus. 
'Thoſe free from Guile, themſelves with Pain be- 
Lever. 
The Crimes which others act; but I'm too well 
Acquainted with this Traytor Husband's Falſhood, 
And not for his, but my own ſake conceal'd it : : 
a | | 2 


= 
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She who proclaims her Wrongs, proclaims der 
Shame; 
And tho the Husband ſins, the Wife is ſcorn” ty 
For what is Pity but the loweſt Scorn ? | 
But ſee ! the Pander to his Crimes; ; that Eunuch's 
ſight 
To me is Hell. I leave you to receive him. [ Exit: 
 Ozm. Haly ! Ha! Daraxa with him, T'l obſerve. 
| [ Retires., 


Pirie Haly and Daraxa. 


Hal. Make no Enquiry, but obey my Orders; 
At the great weſtern Gate you'll find him waiting: 
Be ſwift, and truſt to my Commands for Safety. 
Dar. l ſhall my Lord, [Exit Daraxa. 
Hal. Now Seb a Tale to Tooth this jealous Wife, 
And charm the Hurricane into a Calm. 
Well met, my Lord, I thought to have found the 


Princeſs. Seeing Ozmin. 
Hal. She but this moment paſt to her Apartment 
Much diſcompos'd. 


Hal. I come to bring her Faſe. 
The Viſier has conſider d her Requeſt; 
And whate er Reaſons Policy might urge _ 
To thwart her Will, he bad me ſay his Love 
To her outweighs em all; her favorite Slave is free, 
And may, as ſhe ſhall order, be diſpos'd. 

0zm. Curſt Chance! this oyertuns all I have 

. done. [Afide. 

No doubt this kind Compliance will oblige her. 

Hal. Pleaſe to inform her of it, an Affair, 
Of no leſs Conſeqyence, Squires my Preſence 
In another Place. 

Ozm. I ſhall moſt willingly: 

Hal. 'Tell her that Watella may this Night 
Depart the Palace, if ſhe ſo thinks proper. 

2 
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Om. I ſhall „ 
Hal. Then pardon Haſte : 12 Hat, A 
Ozm. Damn'd Turn of Fortune: IS 

My Hopes are blaſted, all my Plots defeated ; 
TI his reconciles Irene to his Intereſt ; _ 
And yet Daraxa told me, that he lov'd 
The Chriſtian Maid with ſuch a Height of Paſſi ane 
He ſooner wou'd forgo his Life than her. 
But then Ambition, and his Wife's Reſentment ; 

Ae, that's the point : methinks, I ſcorn him now, 

Even more than e'er I hated : Cou'd pity him, 
Who rather than offend a Wife, wou'd quit 
A darling Miſtreſs. Coward, Coward Viſier. Exit. 


SCE NE changes. 


Iſabella diſcovered at a diſtance. 
Emer Daraxa and Alphonſo in a Turkiſh Habit. 


Dar. This is the Place; and ſee where . 
Penſive, alone retir'd from all the Court, 
In yon cool Marble Portico, each Morn 
Enjoys the pure reffeſhing fragrant Air, 
Blown from the Sultan's Gardens. 
Alp. Once more I'm bleſt, I ſee my Iſabella ; 
A ſoft unaſual Trembling ſteals upon me, 
Binds down my faultering Tongue, and yn a 
my Spirits; 
My panting Heart beats thick. What muſt I ſay ? 
Or how ſhall I approach her? So ſhe look d! ; 
Juſt fa ! and ſuch a pleaſing Pain I felt 
When I at firſt beheld the beaweous Maid 
Dar. She moves this way. 
Alp. She ſees us. 
Dar. I'll retire. 
I wiſh this mme does not coſt the dear. 
| A. de, and E xit. 
Ye. What 


: — 
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Iſa. What do 1 ſee! Who art Wenden e 
To enter theſe Apartments? 1 51 
Alp. Lovely Fair! 
From diſtant Ta from foreign ee n 
Thro Winds, and Waves, all —— of the Deep; 
An amorous Youth, borne on the Wings of _, 
Is flown to thy Relief, and offers thee * 
Freedom and Liberty. Oh charming Maid! 
O be propitious, ſmile on his Deſigns! 
And, pitying, lock upon a | 
That freely yields itſelf a joyful Victim 
To ſuccour thee, and ſave thee from 5 * 
Of barbarous, imꝑious Men. 
Iſa. I ſhou'd not be 
A Stranger to that Voice—O all l 
Am I awake, or is it all Deluſion? . 
*Tis he! 'tis he! O Heaven ! tis my Alphonſo! 
"Tis he! the Life, the Soul of 1ſabella : 
O take me to thy Arms, and hide my Bluſhes ; 
Let me be huſh*d within thy fond Embraces, 
And hear the Sound of Miſery no more. 
Alp. O Joy too fierce to bear! O killing Tranſ- 
port 
Ta. But ſay, Alphonſo ! tell me quick, my Love, 
How cam'ſt thou here? A ſudden Terror 
Invades my Spirits in the midſt of Rapture, 
And I even faint with Apprehenſion tor thee : 
Speak by what Means thou here wer't introduc'd, 
Where Death inevitable guards the Paſlage | 
From the approach of Strangers. 
Alp. Baniſh thoſe Fears; 
This Night thou ſhalt be free to give a Looſe | 
To all the tender 'T ranſports of thy Soul: 
A faithful Friend, when all is huſh and ſilent, 
Will bring thee to theſe Arms, which ake to hold 
thee „ 1 
n 
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In the ſoft Folds of Love, to part no more! 
He vill conduct us ſafe, and unobſery'd, 
To the Sea-ſide. 
Iſa. It cannot be, Alphonſo. 
Who is the Traitor that has thus abus'd thee? 
Ap. I'm not abus'd ; *tis Haly will protect me. 
Iſa. The Eunuch Haly? Favourite of the Viſier! 
Oh thou rt betra r and I am loſt for ever! 
This very Day had I procur'd my Freedom; 
The generous Princeſs had obtain 'd it for me: 
But this u Chance brings both our Ruins. 
Alp. O ſtop thoſe Words, recall thoſe dreadful 
Sounds: ö 
The World may periſh, and Confuſion reign, - 
A Peal of Thunder, pointed at our Heads, 
May ſtrike us dead, but nought ſhall part us more. 
Iſa. 'The Court alarm'd, already thou'rt diſ- 
cover d! An Alarm. 
Oh my Alphonſo ! What unlucky Star 
Guided thee here? Hadſt thou ten thouſand Lives, 
This very 1 850 all were mem 


Enter Achma, Haly, and Guards. 


Hal. Behold the Traytor. 
Alp. Take back that Name, vile Infidel, 
Or I will write it in thy treacherous Heart. 
Ach. Chriſtian, yield thyſelf ! | 
Alp. Villains! ſtand off! 
Inhuman barbarous Slaves ! 
Iſa. Oh hold, for Mercy, ſpare his Life a Mo- 


Melt. 5 
Hal. Hurt not the Woman; 9 chal Mouths : 
| away. [They are forc'd ff 


Ach. 
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Ach. Whence came this Man, and who were 
bf his Confederates feet T 
Int he'Seraglio? tis all myſterious. 
lal. I muſt not let him into the Deſign, [4/ide. 
But form a Tale, tho falſe, yet plauſible : 
He is a Chriſtian, Jſabella's Lover, 
And hither come from Spain, that's his Pretence, 
To ranſome her; but a curſt black Deſign - 
Lurk'd underneath : He privately had brib'd | 
A Slave of mine, with a large Sum of Gold, 
To bring him into the Seraglio ; 
No doubt, to lie conceal'd againſt the Life 
Of our great Maſter, 
Ach. How was this known? 
Hal. The Eunuch, who conducted, has be- 
te et . of 7. Fn 
There are beſides ſome other Circumſtances, 
Which will more perfectly make out his Treaſon 
When the Divan ſhall fit. e 
Ach. It may beſo; | 
But at the preſent it appears moſt ſtrange, 
That he, a Chriſtian, and a Foreigner, 
Bur lately landed on the Turkiſh Shore, 
Already ſhou'd be link'd in a Conſpiracy 
Of this black Dye. 5 
Hal. Tis indeed ſurprizing, | 
But yet moſt true. Our worthy Viſier's Care, 
Ever moſt watchful for the Sultan's Safety, 
Has trac'd this dark Deſign to its Formation: 
To him all honeſt-hearted Myſulmen 
Stand highly obligated. Never Man | 
So well diſcharg'd the mighty Truſt he bears, 
Nor was ſo anxious for the Publitk Good; 
So wiſe, ſo juſt, ſo excellent in all, 
So free from every Failing of Humanity, 
We ſcarce believe him ſuch —— 
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Ach. Hold, Hah, Hold. W 4 
To liſten to him, makes me ſhare his Guilt. (ge. 
Was't Wiſdom, unprovok d, to wage that War 
Againſt the unequal Arms of great Lorrain.? 
Or juſt, to ſhed the nobleſt Blood of Ottoman 
A 2 Libation to his wild Ambition??? 
The ſhameful Peace, his own Deſigns once ſerv” d, 
He after made, to the Eternal Blot " 
Of Turkiſh Glory, and the baſe detaining 


„That Pay the Janizaries had fo dearly earn'd : : 


All this is excellent in thy Eſteem. 
Hal. You ſpeak with Prejudice, nor can I blame | 

| your Warmth ; X 

In that unhappy War you loſt a Brother, 

A noble Brother! for whom Great Muſtapha, 


Not leſs than you, lamented. For the Janix aries, 
Oft have I heard him grieve their hard Enduring, 


And wiſh he cou'd, from his own private Purſe, 7 | 


Relieve their Sufferings, till the Publick Stock, 


Which lately has been drain'd, cou*'d do em juſtice, | 
Ach. All curſt Hypocriſy ! all falſe as Hell! 

Such Inſinuations may delude the, Crowd, 

But when the Sultan comes, I hope to ſee 


Long baniſh'd Truth again exert her Sway. 


Hal. Thou ne'er ſhall ſee it, if this Brain holds! | 
© [ Afede. | 
Paſſion's impatient, therefore, Noble Lord ! A 


I will not urge you farther, but entreat 


You wou'd not judge till the Reſult informs you 447 


The Sultan's coming will determine all. 
Ach, It ſhall determine; for, Eunuch, be Aurel 


Such Accuſations will be brought ——» 


Hal. I muſt not ſtay 
'To hear *em. 'Fhe Viſer s Honeſty 
'To me is ſo well known, I muſt not 3 


: Or 1 muſt . his Injuries [Exits 


Ds Ach; 


— 
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Ach. IJ have been too open; but this Villain's 
Flattery Vie; 7 * 9 Da 
Made me unable to contain myſelf : f 

Some Work of Hell, I fear, is now in hand, 
Which this unhappy Chriſtian is the Tool 
To faſhion out: Yer ſure a Time will come, 

When Juſtice will again have leave to ſpeak. 


'The Impious, while they reign in Sin ſecure, 
Cauſe the Bolt's flow, believe no angry Power; 
But, when, at laſt th'avenging Stroke is given, 
They feel, and then they own the Hand of Hea- 
| ven. . ; Exit. 
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A 0 T III. 
Muſtapha and Hehe. 


Ma 5 J AL Tr 0 e ready WI has found 


To + my drobpitix Heart: 
ON Beam nf Light” 'S 


%. 


Unlook'd for, breaks upon me; yet I doubt 


Allis not well. Alternate Hope and Fear 
Diſtract my very Soul! I'm all confus d, 
Loſt, and bewildred in a Maze of Paſſions ! 
Hul. The common Workings of a Mind in Love! 
My Lord, if you retreat, you're loft for ever; 
Embrace, Great Muftapha, this kind Occaſion, 


And Til enfure my Life on your Succeſß: 


Bur if this Opportunity eſcapes you, 


The amorous Flame that boils wire: your Vac; 


Will never be extin WY. > 
Myſt. O! it muſt, 2 9 2 


2 into Aſhes ſqq ir Will ame me: 


On Iſabella's heaving ſnowy Breaſt 

It muſt be quench d. ren ! how her Gries 
become her! 

With what a Grace ſhe mourns her Loſs of Free- 

dom, 

And ſeems a Turtle ruffled i ina 'Tempelt ; 

Her ſparkling Eyes, o charg d with heavenly. 
Dew | 


Like littering Stars reflected in a Fountain ; : 


With ſweeter Luſtre charm, and piercing ge 
\ Aa 
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Hal. She's wondrous fair! fair as the new- born 


* 


J EE POS 
When Nas deck d the ſmiling Infant World ; 
When . Bloſſoms, Fruits, and Flowers luxuriant 
E 5 3 
With opening Sweets, a bright eternal Spring: 
When all look'd gay; when all was Joy and 
I e . 
Much I'm amaz'd you cou'd fo long oppoſe 
Almighty Love, and ſuch a Heaven of Beauty, 
Or ſtruggle to repel ſo ſweet a Paſſion. 
MMaſ. Thou know'ſt that I but very ſeldom ſee 
her, | 3 | 
Unleſs *tis in the Preſence of the Princeſs ; 
Whoſe Argus Eyes are not to be deceiv'd: 
Under pretence of Love and Care to her, 
She vail'd her ſecret Jealouſy ef me, Mi ay 
And kept ſtrict watch about her lovely Charge. 
Diſcovering I refus'd her offer d Ranſom, + 
She privately obtain d the Sultans Order; 
And I cou'd no Pretence have found to ſtay her; 
When, by thy means, Alphonſo was ſecur'd : 
A lucky Thought it was; thou haſt oblig'd me; 
And I muſt ſtudy Gratitude to thank thee. 
Hai. Moſt mighty Vilier, all that I am is yours; 
Nor longer wiſh to live, than I can ſerve you. 
Muſ. Yes, I believe thee zealous for my Service; 
Or with this Secret dare not I entruſt thee, 
On which my Intereſt, nay, my Life depends. 
Hal. Purſue but my Advice, your Work is done: 
The Court ſets out this Day to meet the Sultan; 
And you, with eaſe, under Pretext of Buſineſs, 
Might ſtay behind ; who ſhould ſuſpect your Aim ? 
Muſ. The Princeſs will: O! ſhe has piercing 
F . c 
Alt muſt be 9 open, plain, and fair; 
It ſhe but takes the Shadow of a Feint, : 
W 


gt” 


* 
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He was abus'd with falſe Intelligence. 


And takes th*Alarm, ſhe ſurely overthrows us. 
Hal. Your quick Complyance with the Sultan's 
Grant . a | 
For Iſabela's Freedom, has by this 
Lull'd her impatient Jealouſies to Reſt; 
Beſides, the Fanizaries loud Complaints, 
And Achmat's Diſcontent, will furniſh out 
A plauſible Pretence. You cannot well 
Leave Conſtantinople thus confus'd and murmuring. 
Muſ. Tis well advis'd—but ha! ſee, Haly, ſee, 
Is not that Iſabella? ? | 77 ; 
Hal. She moves this way. ON, 5 
Muſ. I knew her by the eager beating of my 
Heart, Fo | 
E'er yet I ſaw her Face. Be gone. 
Hal. 1 fly, my Lord. 7 .<.+ Exit Haly: 


Enter Iſabella. 


Ta. Pity, my Lord, poor Jſabella's Fate, 
Meck'd with a Show of Joy to grow more 
wretched: _ ” | 
But pity, pity more, Alphonſo*'s Error; 


Forgive the Raſhneſs of impatient Youth, 

The haſty Sallies of tranſporting Paſſion : 

Turn, gentle Lord, in mild Compaſſion to him. 
Oh let theſe Tears, this never-ceaſing Flood 
Of Sorrow melt you into Mercy for him: 

Exceſs of Love has been his only Fault. 

Can you be ignorant of the Power of Love? 
Maſ. Hcw moving ſoft is Beauty in Diſtreſs? 

Wio wou'd not bear all the Fatigues of State, 

For this one Satisfaction, to behold 

So fair a Creature bending ſuppliant to him ? 

Oh boundleſs Joys of Greatneſs—Charming Maid! 

Beauty, like thine, would ſooth the fierceſt Tae 
* . | DUT 


A 


+. 
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But mine's too apt to take a ſoft Impreſſion : 
There's nothing thou couldſt ask, I wou'd refuſe ; 
I have the Will, but not the Power to ſerve thee. 
Alphonſo's Fate, the Sultan muſt command; 
At his Return thou muſt addreſs to him. my 
Ja. The Sultan's ſtern ; he's awful and ſevere ; 
A Stranger to the ſoft and gentle Paſſions : 
He has forgot to pity youthful Frailty. 
I'm timorous, weak, dejected, and forlorn, 
Unpra&is'd in the Courtier's winning Art, 
The Force and Heats of melting Eloquence. 
Oh then eſpouſe my Cauſe, and plead it to him ! 
The Cauſe of 'injur'd Love and: Innocence; 
Th Important Cauſe, the Cauſe of my Alphonſo ! 
And may ten thouſand Bleſſings light upon you; 
Each prattling Babe ſhall learn toliſp your Praiſe, 
And every Maid and faithful Lover bleſs you. 
Mu. A en, Joy runs ſporting through my 
Veins, © ba Ty | 
Whene'er thou talk'{t—TIll undertake thy Cauſe, 
O lovely Maid! Nor cou'd I plead in vain, 
Wert thou but kind Death to my Hopes ! the 
Princeſs . . 
Now all the Stateſman's Subtilty aſſiſt me. 


I. Enter Irene. | | 
Irene. Hail, my dear Lord | *tis kind and ge- 


nerous in you, 

To ſuccour thus the Afflicted and Diſtreſt; 
J hope Alphonſo may deſerve your Pardon. 
_ Mai. Tis not in my power to give him one; 
You know our holy Laws determine Death, 
The leaſt Atonement for a Crime like his. 

Iſa. Some dire malignant Planet rul*d my Birth, 
And pour'd its baneful Influence on my Head. 
Teach me to mourn, ye melancholy Turtles! 


IS. 


* 
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Teach me to ſigh, ye ever murmuring Winds! 
Teach me to weep, ye ſoft o erflowing at 
For I, of all my Sex, am doom d to drink 
| Large. bitter Draughts of . everlaſting Woe. 
= . Muſ. What can be done to TS thee, T will 
Olf this be ſatisfy d, be ſhall not die 0k 4 
1 |  _ - Before the Shan comes. | 1 
1 Iſa. Immortal Bleſſings crown you! * ; 
1 Swift let me fly to * him with the News. 
en Ifabella. 
Muſ. Now 1 may hope your Jealouſies are oer ; 
I ſhall no more behold that lovely Brow - /-, | 
CER with Frowns ; nor hear that. heavenly . 
| Olce wu 
Untun'd with Rage and diſcontented 38 2 
Say, Shall all now be Love and Joy between us? 
Jene. O the Diſſembler! But I match his 
5 Artiſice. [ 4fide. 
Tes, when Alpbonſo has beet has Pardon, 
1 And he and Jabella are ſet fre, | 
bel ſhall + thou mean ſt to dome Right. 


Euer Haly. | 
Hal. My Lord, the Great Divan is now as | 
1% | ſemblin; WT 
1 And expect your EIN LOTS 
bs | Muf. Say, . I attend them, [Exit Hal. | 


They meet for the Examination of Alphonſo - 
1 her he will be found too guilty ; but whate'er 

| Becomes of him, ſoon as his Doom is paſt, | 

$ His IJſabella is at your Diſpoſal. _ 

l | Irene. Now thou art kind indeed, my Miaſtapha! 
|; And all Returns are poor that I can make thee. _ 
. | [ Exit. Muſtapha. 

. | I know not how r "inerprer this Compliance 9 
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The 'Turn's too ſudden to admit Deſign. 
And yet I cannot think it real: 1 
III vail the juſt Suſpicions of my Soul, 
Till I diſcloſe the — of his Drift; 
Then, if I find thou haſt deceiv'd me; Muftapha, 


Thy Head ſhall anſwer for thy Rear 5 2 
it. 


| SCENE trans to @ te Hal, — Ozmin. 


Ach. Well, Ozmiy, can the World med tuo 

| ſuch Monſters/ 

A Muſtapha and Ha)? oP 
Ozm. No; Heaven forbid 1 85 

That the whole Race of Human Kind mou . 
muꝛnatch them: 

But twas a moſt — Raſhnefs, | 

Juſt at the Criſis of our great Deſign, 

To lay your Soul ſo open and un . 

Who courts Revenge, muſt warily behave) 

Or ne'er enjoy the Goddeſs of his Hopes; 

She loves the cloſe, but hates the talking Wooer. 
Aeh. That Sycophant Had put me "paſt all Fa- 

tience, 

Urg'd me beyond the bearing of a Nan: {ny 

Bred up to Arms, I have not learn'd the Art 

To fawn; to flatter, and conceal my Thoughts, 

Swear to 'preſerve, what I wou'd ſeek to ruin 

And wear a Face of Friendſhip to deſtroy." 

But all goes wrong; the Princeſs too, I bear, 

Is reconcil'd to her deceiving Husband. Wh) 

_ = ſeeming Grant” in part appeas d her 

1 

But then Ps e b eturnb with double gesce 
| When ſhe perceives, as ſoon ſhe will; the wr ob 
But the Baſhaws 12 8980 Let us ſtaud im K* 
To 


To oppoſe the Viſier' in Rog O EY 
For that I know he aims at, that he may 
Unrival 'd, and n poſſeſs his Miſtreſs: | 


Euer oerl Baſhaws as to Council; ; they take teis = 
Places, Ozmin and Achmat fit, a Chair left ont | 
the Vi er at "oe upper End. | 


Om. My Londs, the Viſier ſummons us to- | 
gether 

Fattend the Examination of a Chriſtian / | 

"0 Surpriz'd in the Seraglio: but ſee, he comes! 


| Enter Viſier and Haly as in Omference, Se 


Aut. Let that curs d Eunuelr be empal'd alive, | 
Who brought the Chriſtian into the Seraglio;  _ 
Cur out 9d Ix it ſhou'd he preſume to mutter. 

TRE [The Vifier takes his Place. 
Bring forth the Chriſtian, for tis highly een, 
Before he ſuffer Death, he be examin'd ; » 
Death i is indeed too mild a Puniſhment. teh 
Om. * you acquainted with his Crime, my 
Bra Q 
Myft. His Crime is plain: Was he not found 
i'th' Palace? ; 
And that, without more 1 condening <a 
Ach, Tet if a Stranger to our Laws and Cuſtoms, | 
He ventur'd thither, only led by Love; 
The Offence is not ſo great, but might be rdon d. 
Om. Mercy's the nobleſt Attribute of Po-wer; 
Tis greater to forgive, than puniſh Wrongs: 
Nor came he hither baſely to betray 
Our Wives or Daughters, but to ſeek his own, 
His long contracted Bride, un juſtly held! 


Muſt. Unjuſtly? O ö 
ſt, * xæmin as 
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Ozm. Miſtake me not, I meant not ſoo. 
But 3 his Senſe, for ſo it ſeemꝰ d to him 
Her Friends ſo often offering to nen A Wo RY 
Yer till deny'd that Privilege. 

Muſt. Can any here believdre 
So imminent a Danger was incurr dj, * 
Only to ſee a Miſtreſs ? When —_ Blood, od? 
And wild Deſires, enflame us for Poſſeſſion, 

We ſwear, indeed, Life were too poor a Forfeit | 
For Love and Beauty; but who believes our Oaubak 
The very ſhe they're made to, knows em falſe „ | 
And yhile ſhe yields, diſſembles in her Turn, 
Feigning a Confidence her Soul denies. | 

Ach. Tou 8 gay! a ut I muſt wel you, 

| iſier, 0] 
It ill becomes your Lordſhip? Ss 8 800 101 
To ſport with the Muforrunes you. wou 4 doom 

As crimingl— — b. ARG 

Muſt. J can be ſerious, Ara! rioters 
As thoſe ſhall find who contradict my Will. 

Ach. Where Will is lawleſs, none but EA 

| obey. 

Ou T more, my Lords, theſs moſt untimely 

ars; 


The Chriſtian comes! let juſtice hold the Balance 


Enter Alphonſo guarded aud chain 'd : 


Muſt. He bears a lofry Mein! by Mahomer, - 

Tell us, vile Chriſtian, from what curſt Gs. 

Haſt thou attempted this infernal Treaſon, 

What impious Motive, fir d thee to offend 

The Sultan, Heaven's high Sacred Delegate, 

The mighty Lord, and Maſter of the World? 
Alp. Were he indeed the greateſt Power, on 


Earth 
2 F | | | ; Or 


” 2 
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Or quite as mighty as you pleaſe to ſtile him, 
I wou'd redeem my injur'd abel, oP 


And with uncommon Vengeance wreſt her from 


him. 8 
Myſt. Thou' rt inſolent and deſperate. Iſabella 
Was made his Captive by the Chance of War; 5 


She is his Slave, and thou, and all Mankind. 


Alp. In vain you wou'd make free- born Souls 
1 eu ieee - #2 099714 | 

You've chain'd this Body, but my Mind is free, 

Your boaſted Pow'r does not extend ſo far, 


As to make that your Slave: King of myſelf, 


I'm great, and free, as your proud Emperor. 
J ſcorn to beunjuſt, mean, or diſhoneſt, 
To gain your Favour, or avoid your Tortures; 


Nor ſhall they make me fawn, or ask a Pardon 


For Crimes that I abhor, nor have commitred; 
Muſt. Proud Chriſtian ! is't no Crime, in thy 


Religion, * 

To enter privately an Emperor's Palace, 

Arm'd asa Traytor, as a vile Aſſaſſin? „„ 
Alp. Learn to be honeſt, and throw off the 
Stateſman, rr Ap 

You over-a& the Hypocrite ; thou know'ſt, 

If from thy Soul thou durſt confeſs the Truth, 

I neither am a Traytor nor Aſſaſſin! 

Him who betray'd me there, that treacherous 


Eunych, | ge. 

Deſerves thoſe Pirles; I difdain their Meaning. 

Ozm. Hah? 1 . 

Alp. Yes, Haly ; for a Bribe I ſcorn to mention, 
Firſt gave me Entrance into the Seraglio ; 
And then, for Ends beſt known to his vile Heart, 
Betray'd me. | ON 
Oz, Moſt baſe ! 
Ach. Monſtrous! EE 27 x 
| = 3 Hal. 
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A mon . 65 
This is the Coinage of deſpairing 2 11 
yſelf, 


This perjur'd Chriſtian, may juſt Heaven look 
down, 1 
And rain in Storms its heavy 'ſt Vengeance on me. 
Aub. Ty payer thee, vile Slave] wou'd'be to 
al 
To an Indignity below my Chains ; 
The Jew who brought me to thee knows thy 
Crimes, F. Meek 
And may in time appear to thy- Confuſion, 
Ozm. Ach. What Jew ? 1 
Myſt. Some new Invention! we'll hear no more ! 
Give him the Rack, till he recants his Treaſons. 
Alp. Your Racks and impious Tortures I deſpiſe, 
Nor can I die but once; no matter how : 
And better once, than ever live in Miſery : 
What can your Malice more? I'm proof againſt 
Even Death itſelf : Perhaps, too, I can bear 
More Pain than you'll inflict. _ 1 
Muſt. Preſumptuous Wretch ! 

Stung with Remorſe, and urg'd by wild Deſpair, 
Thou talk*ſt in ſuch a daring Tone - but know 
"There is a wide eſſential Difference - 
Betwixt the lighting Death, and bravely dying 3 

| F 2 | ne 
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One is Fool-hardineſs, the other Courage. 
You wiſh to die, becauſe aſham'd to live: 


Some Reaſons thou may*ſt have to hate thy Life, 
I ho none to covet Death; but in or rg 


What thou think'ſt brave, is ſtupid ſtineſs only. 

Alp. Let Slaves to Fear ſhrink at the King of 
Terrors, 

And guilty Cowards look aghaſt and tremble, 

I am no Criminal; no conſcious Shame 

Ot ſecret Injuries confound my Soul, 

And make my Life ſeem burdenſome or odious. 

I could ſuſtain 'Toil, Poverty, or Scorn 

Hunger and Cold, and all the Ills of Life, 

So much abhorr a, and ſhun'd by Human 'Kind, 

Bleſt in my Love, ſecure of Iſabela; 

Bur if I muſt loſe her, I wiſh to die. 
Myſt. Give him his Wiſh : (peak, Lords, is it 

not juſt? _ | 

Give me your Voices, or from this time forward 

Let none preſume to mutter. 
All Baſhaws. He ought to die. | | 
Ozm. to Ach. Tis vain to oppoſe when Num- 

bers are againſt us. 
Muſt. T thank you all, Go lead him to the 
Dungeon, 


Set a ſtrong Guard, but eaſe him of his Chains; 


That I'll Meir for Jabella's ſake, 
And let the Mutes attend for further Orders. 
[ Exeunt all but Muſtapha and Haly. 
Hal. A Task well over: How mean you to 
proceed ? - 
Muſt. Juſt as my Fortune points, to Joys im- 
mortal! 
To Extaſi ies, beyond the reach of Senſe! _ 
To Bliſs, without a Name, in [ſabelia's Arms! 
Alptonfo, in — Mercy, I'll reprieve, 1 1 
n 
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And make a Merit of my Pity for him, - 
Enſnare her with the ſpecious Show of Friendſhip; 
'Then, when her gentle Soul is melted down 
With tender Gratitude, I'll ſeize the Charmer, 
And print Love's Image on the yielding Softneſs. 
Hal Moſt excellent l this is to be a Man! 
Not pine for Joys which are within your Reach. 
But I had almoſt forgot: the Eunuch Slave 
Who brought the Chriſtian into the Seraglio, 
Before he ſuffers Death, entreats your Ear ; 
He has, he ſays, a Secret to deliver 
Which will concern you nearly. 
_ Myſt, Admit him: oe 
If't be Complaints, we can diſpatch him eaſily. 
Mites go out, and return with Daraxa. 
Hal. Peng he ſeems of Death, bur yet per- 
ex'd, | 
Asifa wt Loſs than Life diſturb'd him; 
All his Deportment is above his Station, 
And ſtrikes my Soul with an unuſual Wonder ; 
Mark what becoming Pride ſits on his Brow ; 
Methinks I read ſtrange Meanings in his Eyes. 
Myſt. J ſhou'd trace ſomething there I'm well 
acquainted with; 1 
But what I know not — ſpeak thy Buſineſs. 
Dar. Not to beg Life, for that I know were 
3 vain; 5 
For his Security I ought to die, | pointing to Haly. 
As twas for yours I only wiſh'd to live: 
But tho this Garb has hid me from the World, 
And ſhrowded the Diſhonours of my Life; 
In Death I wou'd not be conceal'd from thee, 
Nor can my ever-faithful Soul forſake 
Its dwelling here, unwarning thee of Foes, 
Of bloody Foes, that ſeek thy Ruin, Muſtapha ! 
Myſt. I am amaz'd ! what mean'ſt thou? 
_— 5 Dar. 


| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
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Dar. Firſt, I'll be juſt, 
And puniſh the Betrayer of. my Honour i 1 120 
This fond, this fooliſh Heart that has undone me, 
[Stabs herſelf. 
Bleed, bleed Soduoer l. Expiate thy Ottencez _ 
Such Tears as theſe can only waſh my Shame 


And- give me as to appear ane Lane id 
Muſt. Daraxa! O why haſt thou done this Deed? 
Dar. * * 1 leſs have done? Wretch that 

am 

My Fame, my Glory, and my Peace of Mind, Ez 

Thou, Muſtapha ! long ſince, haſt baſely murder'd : 

And what has Life to boaſt when they are gone 

Like ſome poor diſcontented Ghoſt I've watch d, 

With bleeding Heart, and aking Eyes, thy Steps, 

Seen all the Labyrinths of thy mazy Paſſions, 

And now wou'd-caution thee to ſhun thy Fate ; 

For oh! thou ſtand'ſt as on a Precipice, 


Whence the leaſt Puſh may hurt thee to Deſtruc- 5 


tion. 
Mut. Whom ſhould I fear? 
Dar. Can' thou ask that, and know _ 
How many thouſand Curſes are upon thee? 
My Strength begins to fail, and Life's laſt Stream 
Is almoſt ebb\d ; Beware a jealous Wife! 
And the falſe Friendſhip of deſigning Ozmin ! 
Achmat, revengeful for his Brother's Death, 
Is thirſty for thy Blood Here in thy Breaſt, 
O too much 1ov'd, and too ungrateful Man, | 
Here, where my Shame began, here let it end; 
Farewell farewell for ever! oh [ Dies. 
Hal. She's gane! | 
Rouze, rouze, my Lord, and quit this Scene of 
| Horror. / 
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Myſt. When I reflect how once I lov'd this Maid, 

Hgw.much. 1 doated.on her every Charm, 

At wich d no Paradiſe but in her Arms; 

1 yſelf: N 

wat” a ture s Man? dee what 

Abe HN Ws =q 

Dyes our vain Defizes> 

Digs ako Faney ſtill unſatisfied we roam, 

For perfect Happineſs was never found : 

One Wiſh obtain d, another fill ſucceeds, 

And Hopes and Fears, in an alternate Round, 

Weary out Life, and mock our beſt Reſolves. 
Hal, My.nuble Lordi be not thus loſt in Thought. 
Mut. The Sight has ſhock'd mans wou'd he 

. had dy'd in private. : 

Hul. The Calls of Buſineſs 8 you away 5 ; 

mann yy by 

Ozmin and Achmat— [ 6 

| E Fare upon a the at. 

Dangers without, Horrors within perplex him. 


In vain o'er Slaves we boaſt an envy d Sway, 2 5 


While we ourſelves are our own Paſſions Prey; 


We! Te: els unconquer d, and ore luft than they. | 
N | 
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8 0 E N E, a ; Prifon. 


Alphonſo with a Book in. bis End. 
'M faisfy” d— this Dodtrine truly charms 


me! 
Awake, my Soul! ſhake off hy earthly 
1 Habits! 5 

ew plume thy Wings, and turn thy longing Eyes 
To the bright Regions of Eternal Day ! u 
How dangerous were it to our future State; 
Shou'd theſe frail Joys be laſting and unmix d, 4 
That charm our Souls with empty fond Delights, 
And chain our groveling Senfes down to Earth? 
No Tempeſt-beaten weary Traveller, 
Benighted, wilder'd, void of Hope and amis 
With greater Joy compleats his purpos'd Journey 
Than I embrace my Death, and quit the World! 


Ohl were my Jabella bur ſecure, 
I ſhou'd not have one Wiſh to linger here: 


Bur, ha! the lovely faithful Maid appears; 
Like Night's btight Queen ſhe gilds the Vale of 
Horror, 


And Wr all 2 wide Expanſe around. 


Enter 


— 
— ea 
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Enter Iſabella. 
Thou tender blooming beautious Innocence ! 
Peace of my Soul! thou Charmer of my Cares, 
What Words ſhall I find ſoft enough t'expreſs 
Thy wondrous Love; and my redundant Fondneſs 
„ ſpite of all my Griefs, even now this In- 
8 m OS | 
W oy in my Arms I claſp this precious Trea- 
Iurxe. | )).. hen = + 1 
I would not change Conditions with the Saltau. 
Ia. Why, has the great Diſpenſer ſingled us 
From the whole Mortal Race to be compleatly 
. wretched? . 1 
Alp. O murmur not, my Love; at Providence! 
Heaven is too wiſe and good to puniſh us 
Without a Cauſe; nor let us raſhly dare 
To cenſure what we cannot comprehend, _ 
Theſe lowring Clouds juſt teeming with Deſtru- 
Sion, 2 
That hover o're our Head may be diſperſt, 
The threatningStorm may burſt at Diſtance from us, 
And leave the Sky bright and ſerene again. 
.1ſa. Alas, Alphonſo! nothing now can ſave us! 
Not the leaſt glimmering Dawn of doubtful Hope 
Breaks out to light us thro* this diſmal Maze, 
Tis dark! *tis frightful all! and comfortleſs ! 
Thy Caſe has been related to the Mufty, 
And in their Prophet's Name, he votes thy Death. 
Alp. Curſe on their Prophet, and his bloody Laws; 
From Brutes, 'tis idle to expe& Humanity ; | 
Their Breaſts are harder than the Scythian Rocks, 
On which their fierce Progenitors were nurs d. 
Ja. Muſt we then Part Alphonſo, part for ever! 
Oh, tis a direful killing Thought! for exer; 
8 How 
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How can it be? ſhall Death have Power to ſever, 


Divide our Souls, blended in Love and Fondneſs? 


Alp. This raviſh'd Heart, with Joys unfelt be- 
ore, 'S | 
Beats to the heavenly Muſick of thy Voice, = 
As at Noon-Day, the Sun burnt labouring Swain, 
His glowing Breaſt ſcorch'd with GTO | 
eats: * 
Pants for the cool refreſhing limpid Stream, 


So pants my Soul for thee ; for Love and Vertue! e 


Thus fix'd, I could for ever gaze upon thee 
With fond Deſire, with ardent Breathings charm'd. 
To Exſtacy unutterable! Loſt | 
In a ſweet o'erflowing Tide of Dore. 


N by Words "Alphonſo melt my Soul away. 
Why doſt 


ou turn me all again to Softneſs ? 
In pain pgs why. ſhould our T houghts 
„be lult'd, 
While Dearh each Moment gathor Ground. up- 
7 dae 

Since we muſt die let us dic as Lovers. ſhould, 


And while *tis in our Power, as it becomes u us. 


Alp. What doit thou mean? 
ws. Canſt thou not guels, Alphonſo. 
Make me no W to thy neareſt 
1 AZ 
Oh, tell me all thy Soul! 
Iſa. My Heart” 8 too full — (ums away her - 
Head weeping, ) 
Alp. Th throbbing Breaſt ſwells with ſome 
qreadful Thouglit, _ 
That ſtruggles hard, and ſtrives to find a Vent, 
Oh! ſpeak my gentle Love. | 
Ma. I've brought this Dagger —— 
Alp. Ha! hold thee there! I Wen not hear : 2 
Word 
ow | 


— 
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Prom thy ſoſt Lips of Blood, of Blood and Mur- 


I know what tis thou meaneſt, this glittering Steel 
Points to the fatal Deed : It muſt not be 
Nature afrighted, ſtartle and denies - 

Aloud, this haſty, Heathen Liberty. 

Think! Art thou not a Chriſtian, 1abe!la ? 

Ia. Yet it muſt be. Alas! what think thou can 
Become of me, when thou art gone 4/phonſo ? 
% * thou haſt raiſed a Storm within my 
Ten thouſand” Terrors and tormenting Thoughts 
Rage in my Soul, all Anxious for thy Safety. | 
So the Numidian Lyon in his Den 
Lies calmly flumbring. but on a ſudden wak'd 
Starts terrible, and ſhakes his awful Main. 

_ Majefſtick, ſtalks; collecting all his Eierceneſs; 
Then dreadful Roars, the Hills and Vales rejoin'd, 
The Woods affrighted, wave their gloomy Heads, 
And the wide Foreſt all around him trembles: 
Theſe 3 all are barbarous, baſe and faith- 

ee: ; „ as 

I fear the YVifler moſt—— he can't be honeſt. 
Ha, Alas! thou know ſt him not; to him alone 
Thou o ſt thy Life till now, at my Requeſt, 

And ev'n this Hour he labours for thy Safety. 
Alp. He is a cunning Monſter, Iſab ellas 
At thy Requeſt ? I charge thee have a Care, 
He may, perhaps, enſnate thy thoughtleſs Ver- 

Ws. CV 
Say, has he never offer d thee his Love? 
ga. Never, by Heaven, I ſwear, or if he had 
And made the leaſt Impreſſion on my Heart, 
Thus I'd have torn the Traytor from my Breaſt 
And daftrd it in his Face. 
Al. © virtuous Maid! 1 

8 1 : Full 
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Full well I know nought, can corrupt thy Love, 


Not that of Angels burns more bright and Pe 


Ja. Give me thy Fears, Alpbonſo, r 
If that alone was all we had to fear — 

Alp. O, be not too ſecure, ten thouſand Deaths 
Are not ſo terrible as this one Thought, 4 


It racks me more than all the bloody T ortures 
FTheſe curſed Iafidelt can heap upon me, 


Let them impale me, tear me Limb from Limb; 
Flay me alive, cut me to ſmalleſt Atoms, 
Grind me to Duſt, and ſcatter me in Air, 

Do all that Man, or Devils, can invent, 

Fd freely bear it to preſerve thy Virtue. 

Be on thy Guard, on Peril of thy Life; 

I ſcorn to ranſom mine at Price of thee. 

Ja. Is this the Recompence, the kind Re quital 
Ot all my tender Love? Unjuſt 4/phonuſo! , + 
Indeed, I never did deſerve Suſpicion —— 
Why chils my Blood ?-my very Eyes grow dim, 


Cold Damps o Tons me, Death muſt g me 


Eaſe. aints.) 
Alp. What have I ſaid ?— Forgive me 1/abella! 


Confuſion to my Thoughts She faints ! ſhe dies 


Look up fair Creature! ſofteſt Innocence! K 
Be reconcil'd! Alas, ſhe hears me not! _ | 
Curſe on my Raſhneſs ! Ha! the ſcatter 'dCrimſon; 
The fading Colour fluſhes o'er her Checks, 
Again ſhe lives, and all her Beauties brighten. 
So looks the Morn, ſo mild, ſo ſweet, ſo lovely, 
When in the ſmiling Eaſt, the new-born Day _ 
Reviving, paints the Sky, and glads the World. 
Ja. Unkind Alphonſo: why wouldi thou recal 
me, 
Juſt ſinking 46551 into the ſofteſt ſlumber. : 
N thou not — * and diſtruſt my 455 
4 


; | 
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A. 1 was to blame: But pardon my wild Paſ- 
ion; 
Thou haſt diſpell'd wy Fears huſh d every 
Thought, N 
My Breaſt is calm, calm as the tranquil Ocean; 
When on the unrufled Surface Halcions breed, 
Come to my Arms, thou Miracle of Goodneſs. 
Ja. Alas! thy manly Eyes even ſwim in Tears, 
Thy Boſom heaves and ſwells with mother d 
Fondneſs, 
If thy firm Soul at length be ſoftned thus; . 
O, think, Alphouſo, think what I endure. 
45. F orgive a Weakneſs ne er indulg d before 
This briny Flood has cut it's aking paſſage, - 
Not Streams of Blood wou d flow with half chis 


Pain, 
Enter Oꝛmin. ; 
orn. Chriſtian! L come to bring. the Joyful 
| idings, 


The Princeſs has obtain a thee a Reprieve, 3 
Nor doubts but to prevail to ſave thy Life. 
Iſa. O, generous Lady! how ſhall l AY 
My overflowing Joy? O, give me Way, 
And let me fly to thank her. 
Alp. Iſabella, once I charge, be careful of the 
* Vifeer. (exit Iſabeila. 
 Ozm. Chriſtian l I heartily congratulate 
T 5 Hopes of Safety 
Thou ſpeak 74 me fair; 
Bur 1 did that © baſe Wretch, who firſt betray d 
1. me. : 
Ozm. Iam thy F riend, and come to offer thee 
'The'Means of Liberty. Pareſt thou accept em? 
* I dare do * — that's honeſt and be- 
. 5”, The 
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The Character of Man, as Man ſhould be? 


Om. Know then, thy promis d Targes from 
the S, 


= rw long time, e'te it can be effected; 


eſides, I fear the Viſier will impede RY 
All Interceffions that his Wife may antes 
Therefore wou'd have thee ſnatch the preſent Mo- 
ment, 
Which offers fair, thro! me, for thy Deliverance 
_ And leave my Jabella ? 
She too is free. = 


F KS but .my Advice, you both are hin? 


Alp. The Voice of Angels warble in that Sound, 
What muſt I do, to purchaſe fuch a . 
Ozm. Diſpatch 1 the Vifier. 
Alp. Ha. 
1 Nay, ſtart not at a Dead. 
Amplandiog Heaven will ſmile on, Earth approve, 
only Friends regret : His Crimes rf 3 


= Too monſtrous for this World. 


Alp. Say, if they are, 
Ought IT to be his Exccitioner? 
Om. Yes, when Neceffity compels like yours 


— 


Tis Bigotry of Honour to refoſe: 
But let me beg thee to withdraw a Moment, 


I fee a Friend approaching, and our Buſineſs _ 
Requires Diſpatch, and Privacy, + 


Soon Ii abſolve all Seruples thou canſt make . 
| 5 | P 


Enter Achmat. 


Well Achmat ſay, how ſtand the Patties 2 
Ach, Firm as our Hearts can with, all ripe for 
____ Miſchief: 
I have foflow'd thy Advice, inſtill d thoſe Jea- 
loufies 


Into 
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Into their factious Heads, as have quite turn'd 
Their weaker Intelle& ; told frightful Stories 
Of horrd Inovations in the State; x 
This. Muſtapha's unbounded Power and Greatneſs, 
Told 'em that the Deſigns to ſet alide 
The Race of Ottoman, - repeal the Laws, 
Transfer the Sceptre to a ſpurious Hand, 
Or fill the Throne himſelf; Ir nts | 
 Ozm. Aye, aye, Tales like theſe, 

Ne're fail to fire the Crowd. 

Ach. ſo zealouſly they're bent, 
They vow to ſhed the laſt dear Drop of Blood 
That ebbs within their Veins to guard the Sultan 
And make the Viſſer lay aſide the Mask, 
And won himſelf at once. All long again 
To bend the Bow, and ſhake the glittering Spear, 
To prove the Vigour of a Turkiſo Arm 
In foreign Fields of Blood, and bravely there 
Waſh out the Stains of an inglorious Peace, . 
Contriv'd by this damned Vier, whom they load 
With thouſand Curſes - „ 15 . . 

Ozm, For my own Succeſs -  —© 
Upon this Chriſtian here, I cannot boaſt 
As yet, but will purſue it farther. - Ha! 
Ruſton ! what makes he here? | 


Enter Haly Guards. 


Hal. Diſarm 'em both. 

Ach. What means the Villain? 

Ozm. Stand oft, ye Slaves. | 

Hal. Vain is Reſiſtance ; the Pfr is inform d 

You held Intelligence with this Chriſtian here, 

For which he holds it needful to confine you, 

Till you can clear your ſelves before the Sultan, 

Om. Audacious Villain! pe 
ch, 
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Ach. Matchleſs Impudence. | 


By whom. are we aceus'd, 


| "Hal. Too ſoon you will be told; +» 
This Viſit here in Part confirms your Guile: 
Ach. Tell the proud Vifier —— 
Om. Have Patience noble A4chmat. 
Ach. & Time will come —— _ | 
Hal. To puniſh Crimes like yours ; away 


Now haughty Lords your Fate depends on me. 


Exeunt en another Way J. 


Sie e bee 


S E E N E the Palace; Irene and 
Iſabella. 


trene' Ear Jabella give a T ruce to Grief, al 

Raiſe thy ſad Eyes, and chear thy 

. drooping . | 

Alphonſe's ſafe, all ſhall be well again, Y | 

This — Storm, this diſmal threatning Tem- 
e | 


P 
When *tis blown over, and its Rage i is ſpent 


Shall only more endear your future Joys. 
Ta. IIluſtrious Princeſs ! all your Benefits 
Are deeply rooted in my grateful Heart, 
Nor will I ever ceaſe to addreſs your Goodneſs. 
rene, Then in Return, I've one Requeſt to 
make, | 
That thou, with me wilt leave Conſtantinople, 
And bear me Company to meet the Sultan. 
The Journey will divert and comfort thee. | 
Ia. Diverſion, Madam, would ill ſuit my State 
Depreſs'd, and broken with Exceſs of Sorrows, 


Think with your ſelf, wou'd you deſire Diver- 
ſion, ö Court 


Th Fix CAE 1 


Court Gaiety and Mirth, where you as 1am. * 
Irene, Come, come, no more! n wth chele 


„ Thoughts, . : M1 
I muſt not now excuſe you; tis not proper. iT 
Da. Heavens! what can ſhe mean ? Not Pro: 
5 per Madam . 107.3 CE. 
Had you a dying Lover to uphraid you, - | 
A poor unhappy Wretch that forfeited by: 20 1 


His Life, thro ardent Tenderneſs for you 
Cou'd you be ſo unjuſt to leave him thus? 
I wou'd not diſoblige you for my Life. 
But I can die e er go from my Alphonſo, - 
Treue, Alas, poor Maid I cannot urge her 
_ NE (e, 58 
But muſt aſſure my ſelf ſome other Way. 1 \ 
Thou art a tender loving Conſtant Creature. 
The Vifeer comes! | enjoy thy Choice, but leave 
me. Exit Ilabella and 
enter Muſt, and Haly. 
My Lord, I heard ed jul now ſurpriſi ng News, | 
I hope- not true. 1 
Muſ. "Twas artfully eontriv 4, but, huſh, no 


2 more. 5 344 oh e ! 
What was it, Madam ? : 
Irene? That; tho' the Court ſets our "? 


This Day to meet the Sultan, you defign 
To ſtay behind us here in the Seraglio. * 
Muj. Moſt urgent Buſineſs does ain me here. 
I cannot go. 1. ABF 
Irene, Lou will not Muſtapha | EFF 
Tis as 1 thought, baſe and Perñdious Man, 5 
I know thy Wiles, the Drift of all thy cunning, 
Thy faithleſs Heart lyes naked to my. Vies, 
2 wretched Maid! that poor Ape) Chri- 
ian 
When I am gone, pa, be the Sacrifice 1 3 
10 
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To thy hot Paſſion, thy adulterous Fame: 

But dearly ſhalt thou pay for all my Wrongs! 
My. As J expected — Still at your * 


This is too fierce a Proof of Love, Irene! 
Little Diſtruſts give Edge to the Delight ; $ © 


But yours are too unreaſonable and wild. 


Vene, Nay then tis Time to baniſh all Deceit; 
Throw off Diſſembling, and appear my ſelf. 
Know that, not thou, nor all thy perjur'd Sex, 
E'er warm'd Irene with one tender Wiſh : 

Cou'd I have lov'd, my former Lord, had all 
That Women doat on, or that Man cou'd boaſt, 
I never priz'd, but now diſdain and hate thee; 
Miſtaken Wretch ! that Vow my Pride extorted, 
Thou 2 thoughtꝰſt was owing to my Fond- 
+. nels; 
But my Revenge ſhall prove, I (corn that Paſſion 
Which thou ſo inſolently haſt depended on. 
- Mrf. Excellent Wife! But I mult turn this Tor- 
rent, (of 
Leſt in its Courſe i it overwhelms m Hopes: 
If, Madam, ſo unworthy of — 1 
Why ale you grace me with the Name of Huſ- 
an 
Or ſince ſo titled, what have I cer done 
That ſhould deſerve this Uſage ? 
Irene, The worſt of Crimes, 
All meaner Injuries I cou'd forgive, 
But I diſdain the Man whom I have bleſt 
Shou'd think another worthy his Deſires. 
MMuſ. By Heaven Ido not, thou art all to me; 
That thy whole Sex can give; but now I find 
Lam not foto thee Unjuſt Irene ! . | 
Frene, What but ſome baſe deſign, ſuch as I've 
namd 
Cou'd form a Cauſe to keep thee here . 


The FAIR CarTive, Fr 

Muf. O, raſh Suggeſtion of impatient Jealou 
Which from moſt diſtant Cauſes = — 20 7 
Reaſons to work upon, and raiſe Suſpicion, - 

I have no Leiſure Hours to throw away 
On Love Affairs, if I were ſo inclin'd; 
The State engroſſes all my Nights and Days 
And wears me out in Watches for its Safety. 
The Jauixaries now, which I had told 2 

Had but your Paſſion held the Reins of Reaſon, 
Are highly diſcontent, and threaten Mutiny; 
To add to this, ſome Spabis are arrived, 
From a confederate Prince, which bring us Word 
That ſtrange Deſigns are form d againſt the Sultan, 
And that the horrid Plot took, being here: 
Ozmin and Achmat are ſuſpected fot. ic, EE 
And but this Moment ſeiz d. 

Irene, This may be true. 

But e er Iyet believe I ſound him ne gi afide 
If it be thus, tis moſt impoſſible 

You can go hence; therefore to prove my ſelf 
Is not a doating, yet a tender Wife. 

I too will ſtay and bear you Company. 

Mef. Death! this is ten times worſe than what 
I (as 
Thy generous Soul obliges and amazes, 

But yet, methinks, twere better for us both, 
That you ſhould go to attend your royal Father, 
—— You can make no Excuſe : By our great 

Prophet, 
To Morrow, if alive, I'll avenue you. 

Irene, Ha | now tis Plain, bur Fit conceal my 

Thoughts. 8 (S. 
On that Condition only I conſent; De 
You ſwear to Morrow, if alive, you'll follow. 
My. 1 do and thus I ratify my wee 


„ 
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vor ' (kiſſing her 
Irene, O. Traytor! but I will a while be calm, 
Stifle my Rage, till 'I at once can blaft (afide, 
His high- rais d Wiſhes; and detect his Guilt, © © 
Yes, he ſhall find, *Ipite of his Artifice, * 


Life of my Life, farewell, may Heaven Far 


With how much Eaſe an injur d Woman can 


'Unravel all the Schemes of faichleſs Man. (exit. 
A Oh, Haly! what” 2 Toyl to force Af 
fection, _— 
Hah. Yet you, great Sir, 15 all things ealy to 
But now the Work is done. (vou, 
Muf. Ay, there remains 1120 21 


No more Impediments to bar the Way 


To Jabella's Arms! the Thought tranſports me! 
What is this Love, this ſtrange myſterious Paſſion: 
Has it the ſame Effects on all Mankind © 
As me? or is a more than uſual Store 
Blended in my Compoſure ? it muſt be lo; 
Tis idle to ſuppoſe unerring Nature 1 
Has given us Paſſions only to torment us; 
No, ſhe expects they ſhould be gratify'd ; 
We're free to uſe what ſhe has freely given. 
To vulgar Souls, dull, heavy, thoughtleſs Lumsp, 
She has been wiſely frugal of her Bleſſings, 5 
They re Strangers to the purer Joys of Life, 


Refin'd Delights prepar'd for nobler Minds, 


Then let em drudge on in the common Road, 
Boaſt of their Chaſtity and Temperance, 
And call their ſtupid Slugiſhneſs a Vertue. 


I-muſt, and will indulge my brighter Senſes ; 
Wich all the Joys Imagination forms. 


| Haly. My Lord, this working Brain has form d 
a Way 


Jo bring her ſafely i into your 1 


Her Shricks within her own may raiſe the Women 


: 4. 3 3 9 : To 
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To trace the Truth, and who would truſt their 
* Secrecy it. 
The Deed once done, for her own lake ſhe'll hide 
uſ. Thou art the beſt of Engines, but diſpatch, 
The Train will ſoon ſet out, and I'd not loſe 
One Moment from my Pleaſures. O my full 
Heart 
The Princeſs gone, the calls of Buſi neſs huſh'd 
Thoſe Plagues that Poyſon all the Sweets of Life 
By thy kind Induſtry remov'd. T his Night 
I'll travel throꝰ new Worlds of fierce Delight! 
No ſaucy Cares ſhall the vaſt Bliſs deſtroy, 
But while on Earth all Paradiſe « anjoy | pes, 


CARL IARL ARE ORA A Cry 
ACT 9. 


1 


Eu Alponſo Oe, Achat. * 3 


- = = O Chriſtian, thou art free: And 
WR take thy Choice, 

5 N [3 Either to go with us 3. 40s the 
: Viſier, 

Or — the Advantage of the Night, 

Endeapour to regain thy Jabella, 


Alp. If my poor Service cou'd ava you ought; 7 


I moſt unwillingly ſhou'd rake my Leave, 

But you have Numbers to afliſt your Purpoſe ; 
While Iſabella, friendleſs and forlorn, 

| Muſt be expoſed to ſavage brutiſh Rage, 
And call in vain on rn or me e for Aid. 


' 
Ozm. 
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Om. This Eunuch then, by whoſe kind Cars 


wee live, 
To diſappoint the bloody Viſier's Purpoſe, 
Can eaſily conduct thee to that fair one. 
He knows each Avenue of the Seraglio, 
And may paſs unſuſpected by the Officers. 
Now Achmat let us haſt, your Janixariet 
Will rejoice to ſee their Aga. 

Ach. And more, 
In an Occaſion to revenge their Wyrdagr 
Securely ſleep, O Muſtapha ! this Night, 


For tis thy laſt ; ; the Morn comes wing d with 


Fate. 
3 Succeſs wait on your Hopes. 


Ach. And chine, brave Chriſtian (aua Hera. 


SCENE changes. Iſabella, Haly. 


. Alphonſo doom'd, and I PROS to ſee him! 
O' tell me Hah, whence proceeds this Change? 
What has he done to forfeit his Reprieve? 
Or how have I tranſgreſs d, to be refus'd 
That only Boon, I beg to fuffer with him? 

| Haly. Alas, fair Maid, tis not for me to pry 
Into the ſecret Purpoſe of the Vilier ; 

J am not to adviſe, but to obey. 
Nor was I leſs amaz d than you, when late, 
He order'd me to ſee Alphonſo {trangled. 


And have ſome Hours deferr'd the dread Command, 


In Hopes your Interceſſion might prevail, 


When you ſhon'd know, to fave him from Deſtru: 


ction. a 
Ia. O Heaven ! what can I do? 
Haly. Entreat the Viſier. 


Thy Charms may ſoften him again to Mercy: i 


ol 
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Ta. Where is he to be found? 
Haly. In his Apartment. 


Iſa. Ha! a dread Horror e my Soul; 


Alphonſo charg'd me to avoid his Preſence, 


'hat meant he by that Fear? or what means this 
Which trembles here? as tho' to warn me of him! 


dare not venture 

Haly. Why, then Alphonſo D lolt. 
Unhappy Chriſtian ! L lament thy Fate; 
And more, thy Love for an ungrateful Maid 
Who acts as Acceſlary to thy Murder, 
Dor ſtirs, nor reaches out an Arm to ſave thee, 
from the wide Jaws of ready gaping Death. 

Ja. O Torture! O Contufion to my Soul! E. 
Muſt then Alphonſo die, and I negle& 
All Means, all Opportunities to ſave him? 
Or to preſerve him, muſt I hazard Vertue? 
Hazard! What Hazard? the Viſier has been ſtill 
Moſt good, moſt gracious to my Supplications, 
But ne er attempted to ſeduce my Honour 
Away then with Delays I fly to ſeek him. 
et ſtay where art thou going FREE ? 
Into the very Chamber of the Man, 
Thy only Friend commands thee to avoid; 
Perhaps he had Reaſons, tho' unknown to me: 
Men are deceitful, cunning and deſigning, 
I want the Art to trace beyond their Words, 
Their Meanings may be vile, tho' ſeeming fair. 


Haly. Wake, Madam, wake, from N ancaſtis 


eam ! 
Your weak Irreſolution will mdo you. 
I dare not, muſt not diſobey my Orders, 
And if you here remain one Moment longer, 
Alphonſo's Corps, all ghaſtly pale and cold, 
Will meet your 1528 a mA e . 


Your 
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ou I be loſt betore they can relieve me. 
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' YourTears will then be vain,yourWailings fruitleſs: 


Ja. Haly, no more, my very Soul diffolves .. 
In Floods of Tenderneſs. I have been too guilty 
In this Delay: O bring me to the Viſter, - 
And may all gracious Heaven look down and aid 
My Pleadings: Let the Breath of Angels 
Dwell in my Voice to move his Soul to Mercy. 
To Mercy for Alphonſo. 


 Haly. Thy own will ſerve the Turn | (Exeuit. 


f Enter Alphonſo, Eunuch. 
'Alp. It cannot be, tis moſt impofibiel 
Forſook her Chamber at the dead of Night 


Sone out with Hah! didſt h oulay; with Has 7 


Eun. Chriſtian; I did. 
Alp. I prithee do not ſay, 1 


Or while thou ſpeak'ſt, ſtab, ſab ms to the Heart 


I have indeed regain'd my Liberty | 
But loſt in Lein my Sences— I ſhall die wed 


Oh //atelha? Cou'd I have thought this of thee 8 4 


Curſe on the Thought l. twill haunt my very Ghoſt} 
Tve read, the Habits which our Souls Contract . 
On Earth; affect us in another State Fo, 


If ſo, what Benefit will Death afford! 


If I remember, I once lov'd a Woman; 
Woman, did I ſay ? or Devil—a very Woman ! . 


Frail wicked Woman ! falſe inconſtant Woman! 
A Creature more deceitful than the Devil 


In bri ighteſt ſofteſt Angels Form But hold 

Sure tis a Dream where am do Hive ' 

She muſt be true Oh! No, ſhe's baſe and falſe, 

She has been falſe, and Damn'd her ſelf and me. 
Eun. Pleaſe you, I. [1 guide you to the Viſier s 

Chamber, | 
But dare attempt no farther than the Entrance: 
The Lords Eſcape by this may be diſcover'd 


AI. 
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* 2 me thou ſhalt not, lead me but tee 
ace. $3.5 88 
I've nothing now to fear, or hope but Vengean. 

The Viſier's Chamber, he leeping on a? | Gun. 

4 Couch, riſes and comes forward, 

What vain Cnimeraes mimick Fancy * 

To mock andfright the ſuperſtitious Soul, 

— Methought I had my Jabella here! © 

| Half yeilding, trembling between Fear and rn 

„ pon: : 

But as I ruſh'd to ſeize the otmoſi Joy, 

Her Limbs grew cold, her Lips were turn'd to les 

Startin Tlook id, and found. inſtead of her, 4 

Daraxa's breathleſs Corps had fill d my Arms. 

I do not like theſe Dreams — 1'll ſleep no more, 

But wait t for waking Joys — and ſee, they're near. 
Eure Hlally and Iſabella, 
Hal Moſt noble V7 fer! this fair Chriſtian Maid 

Intteats you'd lend an Ear to her Petition. 


Muſ. When N n, Brutes only enn 


be deaf. 

Ja. Thus with my Body 3 humble a 
Thus, with uplifted 1 and ſtreaming Eyes, 
Wou'd I implore Compaſſion, mighty 1 Þ 
For my Alphunſo s Lite, ſererely doom 

Mu ſ. Are the Rooms clear? ( aſide to Hall 
Hal. They are my Lord, not even a Mate, 
Or Eunuch within hearing, Thave ilfe I 
Em all at Diſtance waiting... 911 1 

"Maj. Tis well, retiree. Me Exit Hai. 
Alphonſo s Fate, fair Maid, lyes in thy Bræaſt. 


Ja. Heavens! how I remble —— in mint ur 


gracious Lord? 
Muſ. V ou only can preſerve On 1 je" 
"yo It wy Lite TIN 
| May 
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May pay the Price, moſt gladly I'll reſign it. 

If that you mean, behold I ſtand prepar'd ; 
Tell, tell me quick, and ſtrike me dead at once. 
Muſ. Oh, charming Maid! tis thou canſt ſave 
his Lite, ; 33 
Not only his, but mine ; thy Smiles or Frowns, - 


Thy lovely Eyes muſt fix my Fate and his. 


Faireſt Reſemblance of the brighteſt Angel ! 

Why wilt thou dart ſuch angry Glanees 

From thoſe ſoft Orbs of Light, whoſe ſtreaming 
Sweetneſs | 7; 


Even now, all unrelenting, as thou ſeem'ſt, 


O'ercomes my Soul, and ſteals thro? all my Senfes. 
Ja. How. juit and true, Alphonſo, were thy 
Fears! ( afide. 
O ceaſe, my Lord, this vain Diſcourſe to me, 
What Pride, alas: to mock a wretched Woman ? 
Muſ. Blaſpheme not thus the Heaven of thy 
Perfections, 16 
Who can, untouch'd by Love, behold thy Charms? 


But mine is ſure, a more than common Paſſion. 


I burn, I burn, I languiſh, faint and die. 
Long have I born the ſweet enchanting Ferment, 


Long ſtruggled to depreſs the riſing Flame, 


Till grown too mighty for my throbbing Breaſt, 
It blazes out, and here muſt find Relief. (Jays hold 
1 of her. 
Ia. Forbear my Lord, I muſt not hear you talk 
Muſ.Yes,thou mult hear and regard me too, (thus. 
Form'd in a Mould ſo exquiſitely fine, 


Array'd in all that heavenly Pomp of Beauty, 


To give and take ten thouſand thouſand Joys, 
Not to be taſted in another's Arms, 

Scorn the nice AﬀeRation of thy Sex, 

Nor let their Folly be a Rule to thee, 


. Why would it thou vainly ſtrive to hide from me 


The Sparks of Love now glowing in thy — 
5 a 
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And check the ſwelling Tranſport of Deſire 
Which prompts thee to be kind, and bleſs my 
Wiſhes, | JJ 8 
But in my Arms reſerve ſhall be extinguiſhed. 
1a. Defend me Heaven! 
Muſ. Come, come! no more Reſiſtance. 
T ſee the Woman melting in your Eyes, 
Luxuriant melting in the Folds of Love, i 
Fainting with Pleaſure, let my fluttering Soul 
Catch the ſoft Murmurs of thy yeilding Lips 
And mingle with thy Breath. 
Ma. Kill, kill me firſt! | 
Muy. 1 will not hear one Word which ſounds 
| like Death, 
| Yeild to my Strength. 
Ja. Help Heaven! O help. 


(As he is bearing her off Irene 


p . ruſhed out in Mens Cloaths ) 
Feue, It fends thee Help in me. 
Muſ. A Traytor hid within my private Cham- 
ber, ( ſtabs her. 
Dye Villain, Slave ! 
Vene, Perdition on thy Hand! 
Ja. Thanks Heaven! O where ſhall I fy (exit 
Muſ. Horror and Death! _ 5 


What have I done! my Wife ! O holy Prop _ 


Still, ill I ſleep, and this is all a Dream. 
Irene, Thou wak'it too ſure, worſt Monſter of 
thy Kind. e 
Suſpecting thy Deceit, I feign'd a Journey, 


But ſoon return'd, diſguis d, to watch thy Purpoſe, 


This fatal Conſequence I meet unſhaken : 

The Sultan will revenge me — ſome horrid Death 
Will be thy Portion, Endleſs pains hereafter 
Reward thy Perjuries — thy countleſs Falſhoods. 


Muſ. Confounded ! loſt, I know not what to ſay. 
HE 4 e 


N 
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| 12 if at laſt J fall, T fall reveng d. (Exeunt. 
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T be Wound may not be mortal — help there, 
help, who waits? | 
"ng In vain thou call'ſt, *cis not in Art to 
ſave me. 
The fatal Weapon's Pak has 3 too far, 
And Death already ſeizes on my Heart, 
Juſt Heaven directed thy miſtaking Hand, , 
To break the Prop thy wild Ambition lean'd on. 
The mo thou haſt given reſtores me to my 
. 
And in thy Ruin is s his Death revenged. 
Mu ſ. Diſtraction! _ 
Irene, Oh! Support me Muſt 
In Streams of Blood, the Blaze of * is quench'd, 
Diſdain and Jealouſy are now no more. 
If in the other World we chance to meet, 


I may, perhaps, forgive thee ( dies. 


Ao Curſt Accident: ( Noiſe without. 


Ha! what ging has Fate. more Ills in Store? 


Euter Hally | 
Hal. Pardon, great Sir, this haſty n 


The Jauixaries are in Arms, the Wretch 


Whom I intruſted with the Charge o'th Priſoners, 
For Bribes, or ſecret Hate to you, has ſet em free, 
And at the Head of that rebellious Band, 

Come arm'd with Rage, and fully bent on Ven- 


geance. 
Alu. All things conſpire, my Ruin. Aug lool 
Hal Oh, Mabomet! the Princeſs; (chere 


410 Kii'd by this Hand; £7 
But the ſad Tale's too long to tell thee now. 
Where are my Guards? whatever is my Lot, 
Vit ſcourge the Inſults of theſe has hty Traytors, 


AA. 
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1 "Deb alone... 


Ab. Silence in ſolemn Solitude reigns here, 


While all without is Tumult and Confuſion. - 
Where does this fair Seducer hide her Shame? 
Or hopes ſhe to conceal her ſelf from Heaven, 
And that all-ſecing Power ſhe has renounce cd. 


Enter Iſabella in Diſorder. 


Ms. Ha! is ir poſlible ? Oh Fate! tis he! 
Fly, fly Alphonſo, this accurſed Place! = 
Oh hide me! ſave me! fave thy Iſabella! 
Gods, "ris his Ghoſt ! the Ghoſt of my Alphonſo. 
What cer thou art, O f * ſpeak! I conjure thee. 
Alp. Fury and Hell! thou rav'ſt, thy Touts 


Thoſe ry ſparkling, Eyes denote hd Frenzy, 


Thy tainted Breath pollutes the purer Air. 

The very Plague it ſelf is leſs infe&ious ! E 
Ia. Alas! for Pity's Sake, Alphonſo hear me. 
Alp. Did not I charge thee to avoid the Vifier, 


And comeſt thou not this Moment from the Ty? 


(rant 

With all the Aagrant Marks of _ upon thee. 

Ja. Hear me, but ſpeak 
Alp. Away, and touch me not · 

How cou dſt thou —— dar ſt thou enter this A- 

( partment 

Iſa. IJ was ee — Hally that helliſh Cher 

er 


Irav'd, I tore, did all that Woman cou'd, 


Implored both Heaveu and Earth to help and fre 
Alp. p hy Diſobedienee and Self- conceit, 
| That 
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Heaven knows I ſhou'd incline to pity thee, 
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That very Crime that damn'd thy Grandame Eve, 

Has ruin d thee, I knew thee better than 

Thou knew'ſt thy ſelf! I knew thee very Woman. 

Thy Sex'sChaſtity, that boaſted Vertue - 

Is moſt in Danger when tis moſt fecure. 

The tottering Fort without Foundation ſtands 

Fenceleſs and open, by the Invader oft 

O'erthrown and plunder'd at the firſt Aſſault. 
Ja. Theſe cruel Words, theſe angry keen Re- 

5 ( proaches 


With horrid Anguiſ peirce my bleeding Hearr, 
S 


And wound it deeper than thy Sword could do. 
Alp. Had I not given thee Caution, timel 
| ( Warnin 


s 


But now —— „ 
Ja. O righteous Heaven! if I have done amiſs, 

If I this Day in Word or Thought have ſwervd 

From the chaſt Rules of Virgin Modeſty, | 

Pour out thy wrathful Indignation on me, 

Let me be blaſted with avengeful Flames 

Blackned all o'er from Head to Foot, and Rand 

A Monument of Guilt to future Apes. 

Alp. I'll hear no more. | 

Ja. My Soul eſcap'd the Snare, 


Eren on the Brink of Ruin was I ſav'd. 


Alp. "Tis falſe, it cannot be; there's nought 
| (cou'd fave thee. 
Ja. Some generous Man rufl'd in and refcu'd me. 
Alp. Say, who? 
| Ja. Indeed I knew him not 

Alp. I believe thee. 
Equivocating Fair, who taught thee this 
Internal Sophiſtry? thou'rt much improv'd, 
Grown wondrous learned ſince I ſaw thee laſt. 
— Immortal Powers! how unconeern'd you are! 


No Thunder, Earthquake, nor a Hurricane, 
Proclaim'd this curſed Deed ? bright and ſerene, 
The conſcious Moon moves in her glittering 


PR | ( (Race 
Iſhould have thought, all Nature muſt have chang d, 
The fire had chang'd to Ice, the Sea to Flames, 


In Tears ot Blood, the weeping Heavens lamented. 


Old Chaos had reſum'd: his ſhapeleſs Throne, 
And all Mankind again being damn'd for one. 
a. Nay then tis time to dye! (draws a Dagger: 
Ap. What meanſt thou? (ſnatching.it from her. 
Wouldſt thou add Murder to thy Perjuries? 
Ia. Unjuſt and cruel ! barbarous Alphonſo ! 
Woulſt thou deny me Death, the laſt Relief 
For Woes like mine ? core s.2 6b 
Ai. Oh! could I think thee innocent? 
iſa, By all my Hopes of Happineſs hereafter, 
And your Forgiveneſs here, I ſwear I am. 
Alp, Oh! I am rack'd, riven with fierce con- 
Oat ee ___.( vulſions! 
Why have I bore all the Fatigues of War, 
Fac'd Death ſo often in the glorious Field, 
In deſperate Sieges, Battles, and Encounters, 
And ſcap'd all Dangers there, to know this Hour? 
Ja. Oh, calm this horrid Tempeſt in thy Soul: 
( an Alarm, 


But ha! what means this Noiſe? Oh, let us fly. 
The Tyrant will return and find us here, 
Then thou art ſlain, and I indeed raviſh'd. (ſound a 
Alp. A Retreat l one Party is ſucceſsful:. Retreat. 
 Archmattriumphant ! Heaven than at laſt is juſt 
And Villany defeated.  - . | 
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All the Remains of this once mighty Man WW ot4 

Muſ. Inſult me not my lateſt Pangs are on me? 
A Moment hencs, and I deſpiſe your Malice. 
But Iregret my Diſappointment there, (Maid, 
More than theſe wounds: Had I poſſeſsd that 
I had ranfackt all the Joys that Life could give, 
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-Atid would have fmil'd at Death. O IſabellE | 


bY 
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Pity me; and from that rigid Mertue which thou 
Recede a little. and Vouchſafe thy Hand (bear 
Not that nay then, I'm loſt indeed fare wel. ( dies. 
Alp. How vain is Pompl and how uncertain Fate, 
Unhappy Man! a mean untimely Death. (gers 
Has clofed thy Scene of Lite : But ſay, ye juſt Aven- 
What Doom mult Hal bear, that faithleſs Slave? 
Om. Heis impal'd before the Palace Gates 
His Bohes all cruſh'd,' and ſtarting thro*his Skin 
The Traytor now twines en the bloody Stake 
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But Chriſtian, tis convenient for thy Safety, 
That thou depart before the Sultan comes. 
The Guards ſhall be your Convoy to your Veſſel. 
Alp. Thanks noble Ozmin Now my Iſabela, 
Thy Vertue clear d, ſhines with a double Radiance 
Love and Ambition, are Paſſions ſuited ©: 
To the Brave alone, and find no Entrance 
1 In a narrow Mind, yet when let looſe r& Rage 
wo And unreſtrain d by Honour's nicer Bounds + 
| Degenerate into Crimes, and kill our Fame. : 
So while a River in due Limits flows, (+ 00 
- Tunumerable Bleſſings it beſtows. US nl 
The cooling Stream yields Comfort and Delight)". 
Quenches the Thirſt, - and gratifies the Sight*:\\1 , |} 
But ſwelld with ruſhing Floods and Storms of Rain, | 
F Scorns its weak Banks, aud joams along the Plain, 
1 And where the rapid Tori ent forms its Courſe, | 
Oferwhelms th: Country with reſiſtleſs Bren. 


. | rf 

* 4 . * L * W L 

d 4 J * - N ts % * l ? 5 

6 « ; 5 F 21 . : 4 
% » — 1 s 4 5 p a g 8 « : # 1 

- 4 * ot 374 
2 * N W 8 " F by 
_ oy > 4 . Be * £4 4 
r 
. X - 


* 


2195644 


-S 


* * — — 


